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| Thedead Authors ROE, ag; 
memory, Maſten 


"CHARLES COTTON.” 
TTY 172 ho is 9T! 1 


N 114 


dY directing of this piece un- 
© to you, renders me obvious 
# to many cenfures, which [ 
K would willingly prevent by 
wp declaring mine owne. and 
your right thereto: Mine 
was the forune to be made the unworthy 
preſerver of it; yours is the worthy opinion 
you haveofthe Author and his Poems: nei- 
ther can it eaſily be determined, whether your 
affection to them hath made you (by obſer. 
ving) more able to judge of them, then your 
ability to judge of them hath made you to af- 
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have built him a more hogoyrable monu- 
ment ih chat faire opinion you: have of him) 
then any inſcription ſubje&rothe vvearing of 
time can be. You will finde him in this Poem 
28 activ 48 ih others; to many of which; the 
dull apprehenſiont of farmer times gave bur 
ſlender allowance, from malitious cuſtome 
more than reaſon: yet they have ſince by your 
candid ſelfe and others beenecleerely vindica- 
ted. You ſhall oblige by your acceptat 

this acknowledgement (y hich ix ; 
aan render) ou, mine on weike laboji 
ing too unworthy your judicjþus dematalt)? 
him that is ambitious to be na n 
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Zh CE 


In prayſe of the Authour, and his fol- 
lowing Poeme. 


Tu loch the life of Action and of wit, 
When Actors ſo the fanci d humours hit, 
As if twixt them and ti Authour there were ſtrife 
How each to other ſhould give mutnall life. 
The laſt this wanted not. Invention ſtrayes 
Here in full many pleaſant turning wayes, 
That like Meanders their curld circles bend, 
Yet in a ſmooth ſtreame runne ts crowne the end. 
Then t authoriz'd by the Authors name; 
Who never writ but with ſuch ſpriehtly flame, 
As if the Muſes joimly did inſpire, 
His raptures only with their ſacred fire. 
And yet perhaps it did participate 
Ai frſt preſenting but of common fate; 
| Whenignorance was judge, and but a few 
Mai was legitimate, 2 baſtard, knew. 
The world's growne wiſer now : each man can ſay 
If Fletcher de it tis an exc lent play. | 
Thus Poemes like their Authors may be ſed, 


Never to live "till they have firſt beenc dead. 


_ Rich: Brome. 
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A Comedy. 
Adu Primus, Scena Prima. 
Enter Alice and Valentine. 


Alice. 


> Ow dearely welcome you are LIE 
® Fa, Iknowit, 4 | 

And my beſt ſiſter, you as deer to my ſight, 
And pray let this confirm it, how you have 
WW govern'd 88 
| My poore ſtate in my abſence, how my 
| ſervants, 


I dareand muſt beleeve, elſe I ſhould wrong ye, 

The beſt and worthieſt. 
Alice As my womans wit Sir, 

Which is but weake and crazie. 

Da. But good Alice 

Tell me how linen the gentle Celide, 

The life of my affection, ſince my travell, 

My long, — lazie — ? * her love — 

Vpon the growin ? do's it not 

And wither at oats has ſhe not view d 

And entertain d ſome yonger — 2g behaviour 


Some 


'% F 4 
* 
” 


T have ſo much judgement to diſcerne em, 


— 


Aonfeur Thomas, a (omedy, 
Some youth but in his bloſlome, as her ſelfc is ? 
| es Thet need not, for beleeve me 1 
So well you have manag d her, and won her minde, 
Even from her houres of hilde hood, to this rĩpeneſſe, 


And in yc ur abſence, thatby me intorced ſtil,- = 
So well diſtilld your gentleneſſe into her, 
O dler w d her, fed her faney, liv d ſtill in her- 
And thongh Tove be a boy, and ever youtbfull, 
And young, and beauteous object; ever aym'd at, 
Yet here yec have gone boyond love, better d nature, 
Made him appeare in yeares, in gray yeares fiery, 
His bow at full bent ever: feare not brother, - + 
For though your body has been farre off from her, 
Vet every houte your heart, which is your goodneſſe, 
I bave fore d into hex, won a place prepat d too, 
And willingly to gie it ever harbour: 
Beleeve ſhe is ſo much yours, and won by miracle, 
(Which is by age) ſo deep a ſtamp ſer on her 
By your obſervances, ſhe cannot alter, 
Were the childe living now ye loſt at (ea — 
Among the Genoway Gallies, What a happineſſq̃, 
What a maine bleſſing ? | N 
Dal. O no more good ſiſter, 
Touch no more that ſtring, tis too harſh and j ring. 
With chat childe all my hopes went, and you know , 
The root of all thoſe hopes, the mother too 3 
Within few dayes. 
Alice "Tis too true, and too fatall, - 
But peace be with their ſoules. N 
Dal. For her loſſe 
I hope, the beauteous Celide, i 
Alice. You may Sir, 
For all ſhe is, is yours. 
Val. For the poore boyes lofle;: 
I have brought a noble friend, I found in travel 
A worthier minde, and a more temperate ſpirir HY 


Man 


Mewfuur Thomas TY 


Man yet was never maſter of. Or 
Alice What ishe? | hel vt 
Val. A Gentleman, I doc aſſure my ſelſe, „N07 

And of a worthy breeding, — 2 0 MN yon 

I found him at Valentia, re and needy, | 

Onely his minde the — ofa treaſure. 

I ſought his friendſhip, wonne him by much violence, 

Hishoneſty and modeſty ſtill fearing Ne 

To thruſt a charge upon me; bow 7 love him, zen! 

He ſhall now know, where want and he hereafter | . 

Shall be no more companions: uſe him nobly, JE 

It is my will, good ſiſter, all / have „ all. 


fanny him iree c, and part. er, 


ut onely 415} 280 197 
Alice Ne bt there, Tur 
Love and high 7 — 16 
e avizezilival 


4 — 3 aL 1 : 4 
Enter yl. , $4 17 =: 1 ZFAY F 


Nyla Years 1 gr. c anal 
val. What, Monſieur Hylu, mY M 
Tae glad to ſee your merry body well pern „ I A 
yl. Vf aith yate welcome bomezwhar newsbeyondiens? 
Pal, None, but ne men expected. tuch as We 1 
To breed new admirations: tis my ſiſter, oft 
Pray ye know her fir. 
Hylu With all my heart, your leave 14. 
Alice Le have it ſir. 
Hylas A ſhrewd ſmart touch, which wiegelt 
A body k: ene and active, fomewharold, - 
But char s all one: age brings experience | 
And knowled ge — muſt 2 , Dee 
And neerer in my ſervice, withyour leave 64. εẽe 
To this faire Lady. et Di — N 
Vat, What, the "ldſcnire of dames (il 17 2 1 (now 
28 Still the 1 1 3 


N 


Monfear Thomas, e 


Ilove a woman of het yeares,a pacer 
That lay che bridle in her neck will wayell 
and ſomewhat fulſome is nine 24 


Theleyougeolts3are een Ana 


Enter Mah 


Al, My roll n Mary 
In all ber joy Sir to congratulete 
Vour faire returne. 

Val. My loving, and kind coſi 15 

A thouſand welcomes. 

Mary. A thouſand thanks to bewen Sir” 
For your ſafe, voyage, and returne. 

Val. I thanke : e: 
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But wher' s mydleiled Cele het dane > 


In viſitation, 

Mary Thinke not ſo deere Vncle, 
J lelt heron her knees, thanking the gods 
With tearesand prayers, -* 
Pil. Te have given me too much comfort. 
Mary She will not be long from ye. 
Vyl. Vour faire coſin? 
Va. It i ſo, and a bait you cannotbalke fie, - 


If: your old rule raigne i in you, ye may know ber. inf 


A happy ſtocke ye have, right worthy Lady, 
The pooreſt of your.ſetvants, voiwes his duty. 
And obliged faith. 

..- Mar. O tis a kifſe you would ſir, 
Take it, and tye your tongue up. 

Hy. Taman aſſe 

I doẽ perceive now: a blinde afle, a blockbead : 1 
For this is handſomneſſe, this that that drawes us, 

Body and bones: oh what a mounted forehead, 
What eyes andlips, what every thing about ber ? 
How like a Swan ſhe ſwims her pace, and bearts 

Her filver breaſts? this is the woman, ſne, 


1 een desen neden 


- 


— e 
Aide eee, - - 1 


I heartily abhorre, and give 15 
And all complexiong beldes he 


colnet abu 
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Val. O mydeereltfe; aher hend A" 
Diſtreſſes in my cravell, all misfortunes; ſ 
Had they been endleſſe like the houres upon mes 
In this kiſſe, had been buried in oblivion : 1230. In bi 
How happy have ye made me, truely happy _ 11-5 23 51 Y 
(el, My joy has ſo much overmaſicred ie; / HA vl 
That in my teares for your returne. ; BER 
Wal. Odeereſt :-- / | eech v. i” 
My noble friend too: what a bleſſedneſſe- Me waar 
Have I about me now ? bow full — 
Are come agen, a thouſand hearty welcomes - 
Tonce more lay upon ye: all I have, 
The faire and liberall uſe of all my fervants*: - / 
To be at your command, and all n. 2 
Of al within my power. al 18 
Fran. Ve are too munificent, TAS 02 10 * 
Nor am I able to conceivethoſcthariks fir: - * 
Val. Ve wrong my tender love now, * . 
Nothing accep A nothing nem 
And our * ret 
This I beſeech ye friend. 
Fran. —— | 
Idoe confelle wonld make athiaks bur woven 1” 
Wooley net het a pane 
That were a baſe ingratitude. 
. Vat, Ye 8 ber 1 5 
Pray be acquainted wi , cep your way ki; 
My cofin and my fiſter. © 
Alice Te are = welcome: - 
powers faire 


Mar It any thing in our poare 


4 


Torcnder ye content, and liberall wee 


IJ . 
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MER OS 
Alice Ye ſhall ind us NN 1 „ H nic 62 A 
Happy in our perfermanc g. yin 
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Fra The p dn dir 
Of both your goodneſſes — — bis = 
Cal. Co — 
Dull, old, and tedious : ye are once more welcome, | 
As your owne thoughts can malie mo ar. 
And ſo wee l in to ratiſie tt. 
Hy. Harke ye Valentine, 
Is wild oates yet come aver // 
Vall Yes: wih me Sir. 
Mar. nn beare himlelf . 
Val. A great deale better: 4 73.3 £5 
Why doe you bluſh ? the Gentleman will doe wel 
Mar. 1 ſhould be glad ont Sit. 2a w : 0 bi 
Val. How do's s his Father 7 ot U (1 2 10 
Hyl. As mad a warme nere be was, 
Dal. Ilookt fort: 
Shall we enjoy your companie ? 
yl. Ile wayt on ye: 
Only a thought, or two. „önnen 
Ul. We bar all prayers. | Exeunt ellbut Hyda 
Hy. — — — — A 


A dainty: hrone 8 A devill take 
or ag doe Ia ur — nowindiking >. 


Enough a man would thinke to ſtay 

But what's fifteene, or fifteene ſcore to mt RR > 

And wherefore are mine eyes made, and aeg wur 
But to encreaſe my ohj ectꝭ d chlalaſt weaths ov 2c 4 
Sticks plagnyclofe unt met a hun © 78111 0 
I wereas cloſe to her: if 7 lov'd now; 64 ot) 0 d e 
As many fooliſh men doe, 7 r run mad. 
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Nat we Tan 18 AE galt. <82dizpup Wo 


Irha, no more af aur French ſhrugs 7 adviſe you, 
/f you be lowzie, ſhift your ſclfe, 


Les. : May it ploaſe your e hing NEH ve 
Seb Oneiy to lee my ſonne: guy ſtmnegονẽͥ ee 
Your nen 9 ms ol belnoJiohnk 


No moneyiino tnore'money\Moni car Lavincelor, n 5 ml 
Not a deneere, ſweet Signior: bring the perſon, | 


$eb, 


The perſon of my boy, my bo 6: Monſieur Fheme 
Or get you gone agen, oor fouicavit 
Baſſa mi cu, good Launcelot, valetote. Nee 45 

My boy, or nothing. 551580 


Lan. Then to anſwer punctually. WIRE 945 
Seb. Iſay to th purpoſe. 5 e | 
Zaun. Then 7 ſay to th purpoſe, dn e vc 

Becauſe your Worſhips vulgar underſtanding © 

May meet me at the neereſt: your ſonne, wy Lo 

Or Monſieur Tbama, (for ſo his travell tiles him) 

Through many forraigne plots that vertue meets with, 

And dangers (7 beſeech ye give eee J\ 508,555 

Hartthelaſt ariv'd | 

To aske your (asthe French man ei ease 
Benediction, ae jour en jour, 
Seb, Sirha, donot conjure me with your French hure 
Lan. Che ditt'a von, Monfieur« 
Seb, Che dega von, Raſcall: 
Leave me your rotten Janguage,and tell meplainely 

And quickly firha, leſt I crack your Frenchcrowne, 

What your good Maſter meanes: I have maintaimd 

Yon and your Monſieur, as I take it Launcelot 

Theſe two yeeres at your dirty voni, your pours e* 


. 


— 
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Jour me no N mother cat 


Jeb. What 
Infinite glad 1 — 
— you wilde Thom, Tom, 7 

or | 


Have much much 


Thomas, aba, 


Euer Tom. 


5 | ich 
. i= __ 


\ 


thank = „ 
home. 


Tian. Sir, I doe finde prayers 

prevail above m y kns. 
Seb. How's this? 
Them, Elſe certaine I had periſh'd with my rudeneſle, 

Ere 7 had won my ſelte to that diſcretion 

5 you ſhall — ſinde. 

Seb. Humh, hum, 


Diſcretion? is it come to that? the boy's po ud, 


Thom, Sirab, you rogue, look for't, For? 1 will make thee 
Ten times more miſerable then thou dan facher thy ſelle 
Before thou trayelledſt: thou haſt to 
Iknow it, and 7 finde it, all my rogueries 
By meere way of prevention to undoe me. 

Lan, Sir, as f ſpeake eight languages, I onely 
Told him you came to ate his benedition, | 
De jour en jour. 1 

Thom, But that I muſtbe civil, 


1 wouldbeattheelike a dop: fir, 1 of 


The time I have miſpent may make you doubtful, 

Nay, harden your beliefe gainſt my RY 
Seb.” A pox o travel, I lay. | 
Thom, Vet deere father 


Your owne experience in my ler courier "7 


Eater 


Monſeur Thomas, a (vmody: 
| Enter Dorothea, | 


Seb. Prethee no more; c is ſcurvy; ther's thy ſiſter 
Vndon without regemption : he cates with picks © - 
Vtterly ſpoyld, his ſpirit baffell'd in him. | 
How have I find that this afflition 
Should light ſo heayie on me. I have no more ſonnes; 
And this no more mine owne,no ſpark of nature 
Allows him mine now, he's grownetame : my grand curſe 
Hang ore his head that thus transform d thee: travell? 

Ile fend my horſe to travell next: we monficur, 
Now will my moſt canonicall deere neighbours 
Say I have found my ſonne, and rejoyce with me 
Becauſe he has mew'd his mad tricks off. I know not 
But I am ſure; this Monſieur, this fine gentleman 
Will never be in my books like mad Thomas, 

I muſt goe ſeekean heire, for my inheritance 

Muſt not turne ſecretary: my name and quality 
Has kept my land three hundred yeets in madneſſe, 

And it ſlip now, mayĩt ſinke. 

Ibo. Excellent ſiſter, | 
I am glad to ſee thee well: but wher's my father? 
Dor, Gonediſcontent, it ſeemes. 
Thom, He did ill in it 

As he dos all: for I was uttering 
A handſome ſpeech or two, I have been ſtudying 
Ere fince I came from Paris: how glad te ſee thee ? 

Dor. I am gladder to ſee you, with more love too 

I dare maintainer, then my fathers ſorry 
To ſee as he ſuppoſes) your converſion: 

And I am ure he is vext, nay more I know it, 

He has prai'd againſt it mainely: but it appearesfir 
Ye had rather blinde him with chat poore opinion, 
Then in your ſelfe correct it, deereſt brother, 

Since tbere is in our uniformerefemblance, 

No more to make us two, but our bare ſexes: 

And ſince one happy birth r us hither, 


Exil. 


 'Monfeur Thomas, 4 Comedy. 


Letone more happy minde, 
Thom, Ir ſhallbe ſiſter, | 
For I can doe it when Iliſt :a"d yet wench ET 
Be mad too when I pleaſt: I have the trick on t. 
Beware a traveller. . 7 NO! 
Dor, Leave that trick too, orgs | 
Thom. Not for the world: but wher's my Miſtreſſe 
Andpretheeſay bow do's ſhe ? I melt to ſce her, 
And preſently : | mult a way. | 
Dor. Then doe io. 
For o my ſath ſhe will not ſee your brother. 
Thom, Not ice me? Vie, 
Dor, Now ycu play your true ſelf; 
How would my father love this ! Ple aſſure ye 
She will not ſee you ſhe has heard, (andlowdly): - 
The gambolls that you plaid ſince your departure, | 
In every Towne ye came, your ſeverall milcheifes. 
Your rowſes,and your wenches: all your quarrelly, 
And the no cauſes of em: theſe I rake it 
Although ſhelove ve well, to modeſt eares, 
Iso one that waited for your reformation, 
To which end travell was propounded by her Vncle, 
Muſt needs, and reaſon for it, be examined, 
And by ber mode ſty, and fear d too light too 
Tofyle with her affections: ye have loſt her 
For any thing [ ſee, exil'd your ſelie. Mo 
Them, No more of that {wcet Doll, I will be civill; 
Dor, But how long 
Thom, Wouldſt thon have me loſe mybirth-righe? 
For yond old thing will diſinherit me 
It /grow too demiure: good ſweet Dok, prethee: 
Prethee deere ſiſter, let me ſee her. l 
Dor. No, | 


Thom, Nay, I beſeech thee; by this light. 
Dor. I: ſwagger. | 


* 


Ther, Kiſle me, and be my friend, we two were twins 
And ſhall we now grow ſtrangers 9. xa trying 
D 7 'Tis not my fault, 0 


Them, 


Thom. Well, there be other women, and remember 
You, you were the cauſe of this: there be more lands too, 
And better people in em: fare ye well, 

And other loves: what ſhall become of me 
Andot my vanities, becauſe they grieve ye. (there? 
Dor. Come hither, come, do you ſee thatglowd that flyes 
So light are you, and blown with every fancy: 
Will ye but make me hope ye may be civill? _-- ... . 
I know your nature's ſweet enough, and tender, - 
Not grated on, nor curb d: doe you love your Miſtreſſe : 
. Thom, He lyes, that ſayes 1 doe not. "pages ng, 
Dor. Would ye ſee her? 
Thom. If you pleaſe: ſor ĩt muſt be ſo. 

Dor. And re to her 
A thing to be below d? 

Thom, Yes. 

Dor, Change then | 
A little of your wildeneſſe into wiſedome, * 
And put on a more ſmoothneſſe: | 
Ile doe the beſt I canto helpe ye, yet 
I doe proteſt he ſwore, and {wore it deeply, 
She would never ſee you more: where's your mans heart 
What doe you faint at this ? (now? 
Thom. She is a woman: | 
But he ſheentertainesnext for a ſervant, . 
I ſhall be bold to quarter, 

Dor. No thought of fighting : 

Goe in, and there wee l talke more: be but rul'd, 
And what lyes in my power, ye ſhall be lure of. 


* 


Exevunt 


: 8 
1 
3 
», 
? , 
= 
3 1 
4 7 1 
1 
13 
j 
. 
£ 
: 
; N 
# ; 
: 
? $ 
4 
* * 


Coen thy ſelfe no more: thou haſt no m 
_ TJoleaveoff loving bim, then he that's thirſty | 


Monfieur Thomas, 4 (omedy. 
Scena Tertia, 


Exter Alice aud Mary. 


Al. T Ee c:nnot be ſo wilde till. 
Ma, 'Tis moſt certaine 
I have now heard all, and all the truth. 
Al. Grant all that: ; 
Is be the firſt, that h as bin giv'n a loſt man, 
And yet come fairely home? be is yong, and tender 
And fit for that impreſſion; your affe ctions 
Shall ſtamp upon him, age brings on diſcretion, 
A yeere hence, theſe mad toyes that now poſſeſſe him 
Will new like bugbeares to him, ſhapes to fright him; 
Marriage diſſol ves all theſe like miſts. 
Mar. They are grounded 
Hereditary in him, ſrom his father 
And to his grave they will kaunt him. 
41, *Tis your feare | | 
Which u a wiſe part in yon; yet your love 
However you may ſeeme to leſſen it 


with theſe diſlikes, and choake it with theſe REY 52h 


Do what you can will breakout to exeuſe him, 
Ye have him in your hart, and planted, Coſi, 


From whence the power of reaſon, nor diſcretion - 
Can ever roote him. oo! 


Man. Planted in my heart Aunt ? - 
Beleeve it no, I never was ſo liberall : 
What though he ſhew a ſo ſo comely fellow 


Which we call pretty ? or ſay it may be hanſom 2 
What though bis promiles may ſtumble at 


The power of goodneſſe in him, ſometimes uſe too: 


Al, How willingly thy heart betrayes thee coſin? 
ore power 


Has 


— 


3 3 4 Comedy? | 


Has toabſtaine from drinke ſtandin . Wr. * 
His mind is not ſo monſtrous for bis habe | uon. 1 
If Ihave eyes; I have not ſeene his — 8 | 
A hanſombrowne complexion - Se 
Mar. Reaſonable 
Inclining to a tawney. 
Ai. Had I ſaid ſo | 
XZ You would have wiſh'd my Wet out : then bi maleng g. 
Mar. Which may be mended: I have ſeene leggs ſtraiter. 
And cleaner made. 1 Nr 
Al. A body too, De ehem a ll 
Mar. Far nea ter algo? 
And better ſet together. dT. 
Alice God forgive thee, 0 
For againſt thy conſcience thou lyeſt abten 9 
iS. T grant tis neat enough, wo A @ 2 N 
Alice Tis excellent, 
And where the outward parts are - faire and . 
(Which are but molds o th minde) what muſt the — = be? 
Put caſe youth has his ſwinge, and fyery nature, --, | 
Flames to maduſes many times, "3s HW ie, 
Mar. All this I O WY 
You onely uſe, to make me {ay ] lone Ke. A 
J — fefle I doe, but that my ſondneſſe 4 
Should fling it ſelfe upon his def rate follies. n 
Alice 1 zi not counſell tha im ROWS lab. 
Which will not prove a ayracle, yet Arp 
I am afraid twill vexe thee horriblil / 
To ſtay ſo long. bor 
Mar. No, no Aunt, no belceve me: 
Alice What w e. dreame to night? for I obſery'd ye 
Hugging r good, deen, 1 Tom... 
Mar. Fye Aunt, | 
Vpon my conſcience, 
Alice On my word tis true 1 d 2 
And then ye kiſs d me Mary, more then once too, 
And fi 18h chend O ſweet Tom againe: nay,doe not bluſh, * 


Yehave i i at the heart wench, - 
> C3. Mar; 


5 


— Thomas, . 


Mar. Viebe himigd ft. 
But you muſt have ybur body; 1 ine vou 4 
Alice ànd ſo will you . 2 001 
Or breake down hedges for it: Posen 
The welcom'ſt woman living: how do FW brother * 
I heare he's turn d a wondrous civill gentleman mes 
Since his ſhort travell. 1 BY 
Der. Pray heaven he malte it good e Alice. 
Mar. How doe ye friend, I have a quarrellto ye, 
Ve ſtole away, and left my company. 
Der. O pardon me, deere friend, it was to welcome 
A brother, that I have ſome cauſe to love Wel. 


Mar. Prethee how is he? thou n ruth,” 
Dor, Not perfect: 


hope he will be. a 
Mar. Never : ha's forgot me, 
L heare wench, and his hot love too: 
Alice Thou world howle then. 
Mir, And pam glad it ſpouſd be 0; his 
Have yeelded him variety ofMiltreffes, 
Fairer in his eye farre. 
Alice O cogging raſcall. 
Mar. I was a focle, but better thoughts I than 
Dor, Pray do not think morphine wer „ 
Vpon my troth moſt ſirmelyꝛwould fine ſee 


Aar. matured nope oder * In 


Without the loſſe af crebit {66:85 übt 


Such a prodigious thing, ſo monſtrous, 
To fling from all — * 


Mar. His ſo nivel contrary 
To my deſires; ſuchuti an antipathyß 


That I muſt ſooner lee my grave. 
Der. Deere friend, 


He was not ſo before he went: 
Mar Igtuantitr, 


For wen I day haps! EIN HAN 
Alice Come, do not maske Fir {&fe;bur feehitn firbly , 


Alber Thomay a — 


Ye have a minde. ö 
Mar. That ande Fie maſter tes 
Dor. And is ws bate ſo martial? f 
Mar. Not to his perſon, * 


But to his qualiti os, lies 15 ; on 
Which ſtill like Hydra. i We. on dim. 


I haxe a credit triend, . maigs of my lort, 
Love where their modiſti may live untainted, 
Dor. I give up that h pray, for your er 
i Thave any intereſt within ye, 8 
Doe but this courteſie, accept . is Later. 3 
Mar. From him; p 
F Dor, The ſame: tis but a minutes - 
And as we looke on ſhapes of x n : 
W hich for the preſent may diſturb our fancy, 
But with the next new objeR looſe em, ſo 
If this he foule, ye may forget it, pray: 
Mar. Have ye ſeene it friend ? 
Dor. 1 will not lye: 7 have not, 
But 7preſume, ſo much be honours you, 
The worſt pars ofhimſelte was caſt away 
When to by belt part be writ this. 


Aar. For your lake 
Not that Teas way ſhall like his ſcribling; 


Alice A ſhrewd dillembling cane. 
Dor. 1 yedeere friend, 
Tknow ſhe loves him, 
Alice Rf wars willnotlooſe him, 


eee leap into the Moone, beleeve that, | 
then ſhee l ſcramble too: yong wenches * . 


Are like the courſe of quarterns, they may ſhift 
And ſeeme to ceaſe ſometimes, and yet we ſee 
The leaſt diſtemper pula em backe againe, 
And ſeats em in their old courſe: feare her not, 
Vnleſſe he be a devill. 

Mar. Now heaven bleſſe me] 

Dor. What has he writ ? 


Mar, Out, out upon him. 


Monfow Thomas, a Contedy, | 


Dor, Ha, what has the mad man done 1 
Aar. Worle, worle, and worle ſtill, 
Alice Some northerne toy, a little broad, 
Aar. Still fowler? | 0 
Hay, hay boyes: goodneſſe keep me oh 1 
Dor, What ayle ye? 
Aar. Here, take your ſpell againe, it barges my (gn 
Waz ever Lover writ fo ſweet a Letter, 
So elegant a ſtile? pray looke upon t: 
The rareſt inventory of ranke oathes . 
That ever cut-purſe caſt. 4s 
Alice What a mad boy is this? 
Mar. Onely i th bottome 
A little julip gently iprinckled over e 
To coole his mouth, leſt it breake out in bliſters, . * 
Indeed law Yoursfor ever. | 
Dor. Iamſorry. - \. 
Mar. Vou ſhall be welcome to me,come when you ple 
And ever may command me vertuouſly, 
But for your brother, you muſt pardon me, 
Till I am of his nature, no acceſſe friend, 
No word of viſitation, as ye love me, Bats 
And ſo for now Ile leave ye. 
Alice What a letter 
Has this thing written, howy ĩt rbares like thunder 2 
Wich whata ſtagę he enters into ſtile, 1 
Deere Miſtreſſe. e te 
Der. Out 5 u him bedlam. 1 | 
Alice Well, there be wales to reach her yet: luch likeneſl 
As you two carry methinkes; 
ee, eee eee 0 ep o new: 
yet can apprehend ye: fare ye wil, 
The foole tall 200 fill for bimlclfe, * 
Je = _ then | 
is tewgh be tith and ſtrong: and 
He'l catch no fiſh elle. Farewell 2 VE "wearing, 
Der. Farewell Alice, n 


Erbes 


Ai 2 1 
. 3 
$4 * 


| And oakic ſtronger, 

pace my Celide, (it | 
In which our loves, and long deſires lil rs 
Riſing aſunder far, ſhall fall together, 

thin theſs too chicadeere, IP 

Cel, When heaven and you fir 
Fhall chinke it fit; for by y our wil Tm govertd 

e ee 


© Alice Twerngoodſo 


Dal. All chat 
t ſhall be no blinde 
DO fall our friends 1 


ow do's my friend, m 

1 — bow I's 
Tou looke extreme ill: is it 
he weight of which 


your love i e. 


* 


N a _—_ * 2 
* - KY | * 
N ; 0 
ln * 
and 8 =. þ 4 ; 5 


=] 


” 
3 


* af © 


62 23 * ge Ms: 5 - 0 Fat 
Mobfient Thomas, 4 
We ſee prepat ing: or lome diſcontent, 
Nis k ens this houle, e Du 
Both for this noble Gentleman . 9 
That live within it; ſhall whim — tra 
5 dawaꝝ, and with,as much care ſolten d. 
— be ad Ip 
7 Tis s joy to he ill. 9 480d n On 9817 7 
Where ſuch a vertuous faire N ſitia ns 
Is ready to relee vt: your noble cares 


Imuſt, and ever. e | 


But be not fearefull, fee 4 0 
A grudging caus d by th alteration 
Ot ayre, may bang upon me: my heart whole, 
(1 would it were) D 
Dal, I knew: the caule ta be lo. 
Fra. No, you ſhall neverknow i it. 
Alice Some warme broths 
To purge the bloud Tg v4 you b. a Sr, | 
And ſweat it out. jb Md REA : 
Cel. Ihe et rdials, - 1 20% 
gen — you mY 5 t 7 — me to take em, 
Indeed you ſhall be we very quick! 
Te = nip er ſhall lee BE 2 
Ile 


Cel. And thoſe jalipsin the window. TT 

Alice Some ſee his bed ed made. nn 

Val. This is moſt n met 
1 man, tis 


Fra. Notby e 93 his * 


Monfeur T — * 

Alice He gro wes fainter, 

Dal. Come, leade him in, le ſliall to Wache 6 
Te have a vomit for him. | 
Alice A purge fitſt. 

And it he breath d a veyne. 

Ual, No, no, no bleeding, 

A Clyſter will coole all. | 

Cal. Be of good _—_— | 

Alice He's loth to lpeake. 

Ct. How hard be holds my hand unte 

Alice I doe not like that fi fi ige, 

Dal. Away to's chamber, 


Softly, he's full [of paine, be diligent | | 
With all the care ye have: Would | radius TR Exenm 


— 


* 
* — 


— 


_ —_ 
, 
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Scena Secundas. 


Enter Dorothea auf Thomas. 22 


95. Hy do you raile at me do I dwell in her 
Vrs force her to do this or that? your Letter, 
A wilde. fire on yqur Letter; our ſweet Letter; 
You are ſo learned in your writs: ye ſtand now 
As if ye had worried ſheepezyou mull entne tippet, 
Aud ſuddenly, and trucly, and diſcreetly *_ 
Put on the ſhape of order and e l 
. Or you muſt marry Mall yn the May Lady : 
| You muſt, deere brother: doe you make me carrier 
Of your confound-mee*s, and your . 4 
Am I a ſeemely agent᷑ for your othes ? ? 
Who would have writ ſuch a debeſh'd 

Thom. Your patience, 
May not a man profcfle his Love? 

Der, Inblaſpheinies ? - | 
Rack a maids tender cares, with dam'sand el 5 

Dz 


Monficttr Thomas, 4 (omedy. oh 
Thow, Out, out upon thee. e 
ho w would you have me write ? 
Begin with my love premiſed ? ſurely, 
And by my truly Miſtreſſe * 
Dor, Take your owne coutſfſe 
For I ſee all perl waſion's loſt upon ye? _ 
Humanitie, all crow nd: from this howre fayrel 
Tho. Ile waſh my hands of all ye do: fare well Sir, 
Thou art not mad ? IS Let 
Dor. No, if I were, deete broth 1 
1 would keep you company i get a new Miſtreſſe 
Som ſuburb Sant, that fix pence, and ſom othets * 
Will dra to parley : carowlſe her health in Cans 
And candles ends, aud quarrell for her beauty, 
Such a ſweet hart muſt ſerve your turne: your old love 
Releaſes ye of all ycur tyes;diſclaimes ye *® 
And utterly abjures your memory 
Till time has better mannag d ye, will ye comand me 
Tho, What bobd ofall ſides ? 
Dor, Any worthy (ſervice. _. 
Vnto my father ſir, that I may tell him 
Even to his peace of heart, and much re joycing 
Ye are his true ſon Thom ſtill ? will it pleaſe ye 
To beat ſome halfe a dozen of his ſervants preſently 
That I may teſtifie you have brought the ſame faith 
Vablemiſhd home, ye carried out? or if it like ju 
There be two chambermaids within, yong wenches, 
Handlom and apt for exerciſe: you have bin good, ſir, 
And charitable though I ſay it Signiour | 
Io ſuch poore orphans : and now, by th' way 1 think on't 
Your yong teare Admirall,I meane your laſt baſtard 
Den Iobn, ye had by Lady Blanch the Dairy Maid, 
Is by an Academy of learned Gypſies, 
Foreſeeing ſome ſtrange wonder in the infant | 
Stolne from the Nurſe, and wanders with thoſe Prophets. 
There is plate in the parlour, and good tore fir, 7 
When your wants ſhali ſupply 1 80 moſt humbly 


th, 4 1 y _ < 5 1 4 : pA , 8 ee 2 * * . 
„ — W—_ r ] ' 


(Eirſt rendring my dueſeryice)I take leave fir, Exit. 
ak l Es The, 


Monfieur Thomas, a (omedy? 
Tho, Why Doll, why Pol I ay: my letter ſubd too, 
And no acceſſe without I mend my manners ? 
All my deſignes in Limbo? I will have her, 
Yes, I will have her, though the divell ore, 
I am teſolv d that, if ſhe — above ground, . 
Ile not be bobd i'th noſe with every bobtaile: 
I will be civill too: now I thinke better, 
Exceeding civill, wondrous finely carried : 
And yet be mad upon occaſion, 
And ſtarke mad too, and ſave my land: my father : 
Tle have my will of him, how ere my wench goes. Exit. 


E ut er Sebaſtian and Launcelot. 


Seb. ditha, ſay flill you have ſpoild your Maſters leave 
I ſay thou haſt ſpoild thy maſter, (your ſtiches: 
* I ſay how fir of | 
Seb. Mary thou haſt _—_— thimlikean arrant raſcall, 
Firſt to —— perfectly: which on my bleſſing 
I warn'd him — : for I knew if he read once, 
He was a loſt man. Secondly, fir Launcelot, 
Sir lowſie Launcelot, ye have ſuffer d him 
Againſt my power firſt, then againſt my precept. 
To keepe that ſimpring ſort of people company, 
That ſober men call civill: marke ye that Sir ? 
Zan, And't pleaſe your worſhip, 
Seb, It does not pleaſe my worſhip, 
Nor ſhall not pleaſe my worſhip: third and laſtly, 
Which it the law wha here, I would hang thee for, 
(However I will lame thee ). like a villaine, 
Thou haſt wrought bim 
Cleane to forget what tis to doe a miſchiefe, 
A handſome miſchieſe, ſuch as thou knew ſt I low d well. 
My ſervants all are ſound now, my drink ſowrd, 
Not a horſe pawnd,nor plaid away: no warrants 
Come for the breach of peace. 
Men travell with their money, and nothing meets em: 
Iwas accurs d to ſend thee, thou wert evet | 


Leaning to lazineſſe, and re 
D 3 Thon 


NM onſte ur Thomas, a Comedy. 


Thou ſlept ſt till like a corke upon the Water, 

Your worſhip knowes, I ever was acoounted 

The moſt deboſh d, and pleaſe you to remember, 

Every day drunke too, for your worſhipscredit, 

7 brokerhe Butlers head Ge: of 4; 55th Het 
Seb, No baſe Palliard * 

doe remember yet that anſlaight. thou waſt beaten, 

And fledſt before 15 Rs . {maps jacke 

Playing vpon thee furiouſly, 7 ſa it: 

2 — A (catter'd rogue, behold thy Maſter. 


>» 


Enter Thomas with 4 Booke, 


Thom, What ſweet content dwels here * 
Za. Put up your booke fir, 2 
We are all undone elſe. 
Seb. Tom, when is the horſe · race? 
The. Ihnow not ſir. " 
Seb, You will be there? © 
Tho, Not ] fir, 
I have forgot thoſe journeyes. 
Seb, Spoild for ever, 
The cocking holds at Derby, and there will be 
Lacie Wild-oats, and il Purſer. 
The, Jam ſorry fir, 
They ſhould employ their time ſo flenderly, 
Their underſtandings will beare better courſes, 
Seb, Yes, I will marry agen: but Monſieur Thomas, 
What ſay ye to the gentleman that challenged ye 
Before he went, and the fellow ye fell out with ? 
Thom. O good Sir, c 
Remember not thoſe follies: where ſhave wronged ſir, 
(So much I have now learn'd to diſcern my felte ) 


My meanes, and my repentance ſhall make even, 
Nor doe I thinke it any imputation e 


Jo let the law p rlwade me. 
Seb, Any woman: 


Irare not of what colour, or complexion, 


Any that can beare children: reſt ye merry. Exit. 
Za. Ve have utterlyundone:cleanc _— me, 


Iamfo *ragged regiment. 

Thy. At languages, 
And wither at an old mans words ? 
| Za, Opardon me. da 
I know him but too well: eight Sa I Abe roth 
Will not keepe me from beating, if not killing » 
Ile give him leave tobreake a leg, and thank him: 
You might have ſav d all this, and ſworn a little. 
What had an oath or two bin? or a head broke, | 
Though t had been mine, to have ſatiaſied the ok mak 2 


The, I'le breake it yet. 
Z. Now tis too late, I take it: 

Will ye be drunk to night, (a leſſe intreaty 

Has ſerv d your turne )and fave all yet / not mad drunk; 
For then ye are the divell, yet the drunker, 
| Thebetter for — father ſtill: your ſtare is deſperate; 
And with a deſperate cure ye muſt recover it: | 
Doe ſomething, — fir: doe ſome drunken thing, 
Some mad thing, or ſome any thing to help us. 

Tho, Goe for a Fidler then: thepoore old Fidler 
That ſay es his ſongs: but firſt where es my Miſtreſle, 


Did ye enquire out that ?; 
La. Vch Lodge, atone fir, 
None but her owne attendants, 
Tho, *Tis the happier : 
Away then, finde this Fidler, and doe nor mig” 


By nine a clocke. | 
La, Vim Ea. 
Th, My father's*mad now. 151 
And _ 22 N c 
Te put him to his plu e, an yet mert $9 * 2090! 
| What e 1 1 


5 Us! 1412 | 
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Eurer ene an 21060 


Hyl. Don Thomaſio, 
De bene venew. 
Tho, I doe embrace your hoes 
How do'ſt thou Sam.. 
Sam. The lame Sa ſtill: your friend Gr, . 
Tho. Andhow is t bouneing boyes ? 
yl. Thou art not alter d, 
They ſaid thou wert all Monſieur. 
Tho, O beleeve it, 
Iam much alter d, much another way : 
The civil ſt Gentleman in all your Country: 
Doe not ye ſee me alter d ye, and nay Gentlemen. 


A much converted man: wher s the bel wine bart "38 
Hy. A ſound Convertite. 


The. What haſt thou made up twenty ye ? 
Hyl. By'r Lady, 

I have giv na ſhrewd puſh at it, for as I take i it, 0 
The laſt I fell in love with, ſcor d ſixteene. not 
The. Look to your okin, Rambaldo the ne Gyant 

Will row ze, and rent thee piece. meale. 
Sam. Henev'r perceives em 
Longer then looking on. 
Tho. Thou never meaneſt then 
To _y ny that thouloy'ſt ? 

Hl. o-furely,. - - J | 
Norany wile man [thinke; marriage 11001 
Would you have me now begin age? mary. N 
And learne to cobhle other _ old — 75 

Sam. Why you may take a Maid. 

Eri. Where? can you tell me?? 
Or it twere poſſible I might get a Maid 
To what uſe ſhould I put her? Fooke upon ber, 


Dandleh her upon my and give her ſuger ſops ? 


All the new gowns i th pariſh will not 
If he be hi oh bred,fori# ers the 8 2 e 


n 


n 


. 


n 1 — . 1 
4 e 3 1 m_ * 
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| Monfieur Thomas, a (omedy. 
Nor all the feathers in the Fryars. 
Them, Then take a widow, 
A good ſtanch wench, that tith, 
Hl, And begin a new order, 
Live in a dead mans monument, not I (ir, 
I'le keep mine old road, a true mendicant : 
What — this day yeelds me, / never covet 
To lay vp for themorrow: and ine thinks ever 
Another mans cooke dreſſes my dyet neateſt. (noled, 
; Thom, Thou waſt wont to love old women, fat, and flit 
And thou wouldſt ſay they kiſt like Arete flae 
All che face over. 
Hyl, 7 have had ſuch damſels 
7 mult confeſſe. 
The, Thou haſt been apretious rogue, 
Sam. Onely his eyes: and O my coalcicace 
They lye with half the kingdome. 
Enter over the ſtage, Phyſitians andotherr, 
Tho, What's the matter ? 
Whuther goe all thele men-menders, theſe 18 tians ? 
' Wholedoglyes ſic ke o th mulligtubs⸗ | 
Jam. O the Gentleman, | 
= yong ſmug Signiour, Maſter Valentine, 
ought out of travell with him, as 7 heare 
A yrs ſick o'th ſudden, deſpt rate 8 
And likely they goe thiche r.. 
Te. Who? Vong Frank? _ 


E ter "Mites 


Sam, Ther's onecan berter.latisfie you. 
Tho, Miſtreſſe Alice, 
joy to ſee you Lady. 
Alice Good Monfair Thomas, | 
our welcome from your travell: I am haſty; 
1 lies ſicke ſir. | 
Tho. And how do'ſt thou? 8 


| Monſenr Thomas, q Cb. 


I muſt know, and I will know. 
Alice Ex ellent well, 
As well as may be, thank ye. 
Ibo I am glad on't, 
And prethee harke. 
Alice I cannot ſtay. 3 
Thom, A While Alice. Fo ain 
Sam. Never loo ke ſo narrowly, the marks in her mouth 
yl. 1am lookin 55 her legs, prethee be * | 
eAlice | cannot 
Thom. Oſweet Alice, 
Hyl. A cleane inſtep, 
And that I love a life: I did not marke | 
This woman halfe ſo well before, how quicke 
Andnimble like a ſhadow, there ber leg ſhew d: 
By th mas a neat one, the colour of her ſtocking, 
A much inviting oolour. | 
Alice My good Monſieut, 
Ihave no time to talke now 
Ei. Pretty breeches, 
Finely becom ming too. 
Thom. By heaven. 
Alice She will not, 
Ican aſſute you that, and ſo 
Tho, But this word. 59 Us 
eos 1 cannot, nor 7 will note good Lord, "Exit; 
yl. Well you hall heare moreftomme, © 
Them. Wee ll ꝑoe viſite | 
*Tis charity: beſides know ſhe is there: 
And under viſitation I ſhall ſee hir 
Will ye along? 
Hyl. By any meanes; 
Wn — Be ſure 7 5 
be acivill man: 7 have ſport in hand bo 
Shall make mirth for a marting day, "RY 
Al. Away then. 


Monfieur Thomas) # Cm. 
Scena T ertia. 


Enter three Phyſitians with an Wrinall, 


1 Phiſ. A Plurilie, 7 fee it. 
2 1rather bold ic 
For tr cowor cords. 
Rr 
"Tis a mo contagious teaver, | * 
A ſurfer, a plaguy ſurfet: be muſt bleed. 
x By no meanes. 
3 L ay bleed. 
me pal a being peels much before hand 
| pent ore 92 92 
And rare — folow, yſters. 
For take aw cauſe;the m | | 
The ſtomacl s foule and fur d, the pots unflam'd yet _ 
3 No, oo, ee l reRifie that part by milde meanth.. - - | | 
Nature ſo ſunke, muſt finde no violence. bun vm 7 


Enter a Servant, - talba Wah 
ger. Wilt pleale ye draw neere? the weake gentleman 
Growes worle and worle ſtill. "Rp A 
x Come, we will attend hin., 


2 He ſhall doe e and. 
Ser, My maſtersloye kr, 


Excellent well / warrant the. right and iralghtfriend, 
- Ther's nodeubt in him, none at all,nev'r d 
n E 


| : 


ve 


More Thomas, a (Coney, 


I muſt now, and I will know. 
Alice Excellent well, 
As well as may be, thank ye. 
Thow.' Iam glad ont, 
And prethee harke. 
Alice I cannot ſtay. 
Thom, A While Alice. Fe ai, 
Sam, Never loo ke ſonarrowly, Bs tharksi in her mouth 
yl. 1am looking at her legs, prethee be . | 
eAlice I cannot ſtay, „ 
Thom, Oſweet Alice. 
Hyl. A cleancinſtep, . 
And that I love alife: Idid not _— 
This woman halfe ſo well before, how quicke _ 
Andnimble like a ſhadow, there her leg ſnew de: 
By t mas a neat one, the colour of her ſtocking, 
A much inviting colour. 
Alu My good Monteur, 
Ihave no time to talke now 
Ei. Pretty breeches, 
Finely becomming too. 
Thom. By heaven. 
Alice She will not, 
Jean aſſure you that, and fo 
Tho, But this word. 6 
Mo I cannot, nor 7 will note good Lord. Exit; 
zi. Well you hall heare more ftom me. 
Them. Wee ll goe viſite | | 
Tis charity: beſides Iknow The is there: 
And under viſitation I ſhall ſee hir 
Will ye along? 
Hyl. By any meanes. 
*. — e lure 1 
a civill man: 7 have ſport in hand bo 
Shall make mirth fora martiage der. Na 
Hyl. Away then. 


Monfieur Thomas, a (omedy. 


Scæn 4 Tertia , 


Enter three W. gravy with an Free 


1 Phil. A pluriſie. 7 ſee i it. 


2 1 tather hold it 


For tramor cords. 
3 Doe you markethe Pheſes ? 
'Tis a moſt peſtilent contagious fever, 
A ſurfet, a plaguy ſurfet: he muſt bleed. 
1 2 no meanes. | 
y blecd. 

1 105 tis dangerous: 

The perſon being ſpent ſo much before hand, 
And nature drawne ſo low; elyſters, coole clyters.. . 

2 No with your fayours, ſhould thinkayomicz | 
For take away the canſezthe muſt follow. 8 
The — foule and dtur'd, the pot's unflam'd yet. 

3 No, no, ee l rectiſie that part by milde m. 


Nature ſo ſunke, muſt finde no violence. b 


? y 
Enter a Servant, 


ger. Wilt leale yedraw neere? the ache daten 
Stowes wotle and worſe ſtill, _ 

x Come, we will attend bim. 

2 He ſhall doe well m 1 

Ser. My maſters love 


? Excellent well 7 warrantthee,rightand ſtraight lend.” 
3 Ther's nodeubtin e _ 


«) 


Monfeur Thomas, a (omedy. 


Scena Quarta. 
Enter Ualentine and Michadl. | K | 


—_ he is deſperate fick, | do beleeve wel, 
| And that without a {p:edy cure, it kils him, 

But that it lyes within the helpc of phyſicke, ; 

Now to teſtore his health; or art to care him: 

Beleeve it you are coſened: eleane beſide it. 

I would tell ye tlie true cauſe too, but t would vexe ye, 

Nay, run ye mad. TE 
Fal. May all have reſtore him? 

So deerely and fo tenderly I love hiumm 1 

I doe not know the cauſe why, yea my life too. 
Mich. Now I perceive ye ſo well ſet, Le tell you, 

Hei mibi quod nullis amor, eſt medioabilis herby, ie 
Val, *T was that lonely fear d: good friend go ſtom me, 

I finde my heart too full tor further conference :, , -- 

Vou are aſſur d of this ? Ad Dir ae att 
Mich. T will prove too certaine, 

But beare it nobly fir, youth hath his errors. 
Val. | ſhall do, and I thank ye: pray ye no words ont, 

I doe not uſe to talke fir, Exit. 

Da. Le are welcome: ee % 

Is there no conſtancy in earthly things - 

No happineſſe in us, but what muſt alter, 

No life without the heavy load of fortune? 

What miſeries we are, and to eur ſelve s, 

Even then when full content ſee ties to ſit by us, 

What daily ſores, and forrowes ? Jag 


Enter Alice. 


Ac O deere brother, 
The Gentleman if ev. r you will ſee him 


- | - 2 
— — * - — d 
x IS * 
* , ho... 


Movufieur Thomas, a (Comedy) 


E aer N 


"Y 


Cel, Obs Kad fot besen fake, 27 N 
For heaven ſake fir, "07 e! 

— Goe eye him — 1 k 1 85 Alice. 
And one word ſweet, wit we to | 
What think yon of this e ? 895 | 

Cel, My pity thinks fir » 3 137 55 * le #3" 
'Tis great miafortune,chat he ſhould thus pei n 

Fas. It is indetdi but Cellide, be malt dye. 

Cel. That were acruelty ere era, 
Wige pen he may recover! © + 

Val. He may, but with : TOE ca 
You have a — tongue. 

Cel, To doe you ſervice. 

Val, 7 will betray his griefe: he loves a Woman, 
A friend of yours, whole beart another 
He knowes it too: yet ſuch a ſway blinde e, 
And his not daring to deliver it, 
Have wonupon him, that they muſt undoe him I 
Never ſo and ſo ſweet a ſpirit,” 
Mis fortune fell ſo foule on 

Cel. Sure ſhe's hard hearted, 
That can looke on, and not relent, and Jeeply 
At ſuch a miſery; ſhe is not married : 

Fal. Not yet. | 

Cel. Norneereit? 

Val. When ſhe pleaſe. 

Cel. And pray ſir, 
Do's he deſerve ber true ly, chat ſhe loves lo?” 

val. His love may merit much: his perlon little, 
For there the match lyes mangled. 8 

Cel. Is he your friend? | 

Tal. He ſhould be, for he is nere me. 

Cel. Will not he dye then 
When th other ſhall recover? 


. Ie havepor'd m 2 * 
35 


Mojfenr Thomas, a Coniady. 


Cel. Me thinks he ſhould goenecre it, it he love her ; 
4775 50 00 d 10 doe equall : 
J. She do's, and wou 
"Cee, Tis Ahard taske you put me: yet for you lake 
will (peake to her: all the art have? 
My beſt ende vors: all his 0 erſon. 
His mind more fullof beautis: ali hopes, 
The memory of ſuch a ſad example F 
Ill ſpoken o Heede nee a 
Oflovin s, and what may be 2 
Ie lay A agar ems! analy, 
Fab, ee ene an 2 
ery 3:14 Mitt G22 44 we 20h we 
wecirmylclfeaty dien W 5 
Nome And could ye beſo rtifull © OS . 
Cel. So dutitull; 18 


Becaule you urge it dr, 

Dal. made en 
It is your feli = 

Cel. tin leet Thom bs. 13 
And now am hen lave me. Wy 
Vu. O my deare 2% 2 bas I 7 75 
Let but your goodneſſe judge: : ee 
Set but your eyes on his afflictions: 12d z tligzu? 30 
He is mine, and o your charge: but thinke 5 
What ruine nature ſuffers in this yong man, 


What loſſe humanity, and noble manhood +. * 


e to your better judgement my re MM 
My age, aa full of impotence, and ils, 


My body budding now no more: ſeere Winter 
Hach ſeal'd that ſap up, at the beſt and happieſt 

I can but be your infant: you my nurſe, 
And how unequall deereſt: wherehis yeeres, 
His ſweetneſſe, and his ever Ipring of goodneſſe, 
My fortunes growing in him, and my ſelfe too, 


Which makes him all your old laye; nileonceire not, 
1 ſay not this, as weary of my ur 
Ocready vn. faith: dee IY 4 


Monſieur Thomas, a (owedy. 


Thole eyes that I adore ftill, thoſe 4 chat light me 
To a!] th jap 'Thave, * > * . 
Cel have ug cbbag bft, u a 
And more then ere ba that! rongue could _— 
But yeare a mdf; afalle man c. PI} 
Dal. Deere Celide. : 
Cel. And now, to oy you that hag ogy 


Rob'd of her reſt angie N daa. © 
The Gentleman live: and if ho love me, 
Ye ſhallbe both my HIM Iwill = ry 


Andas you careleſly 
And now grow wearyof — 
? So wilt ile tia mom of 3} SPL veils - 
From ty 11 boy e 
6 parted 
And tht ae n you have pawyn d your wn d your fairhfor : 88 8 
From this houre, no repentance, vowen, nor pcayere 
Shall placke ugh ejmgbackpagans whas 1dhall dow ci 1 


Yer Iwill undenake cure,expoRk it. ne oil nals] 14, 


Sully 3 no ntjn⁰ỹꝭ! 
of chenrely more en., RSS 
Vahl. wil let him dve e then., * , erent} » 


Cel, Na, ſo much I h Jaye fe my b ** 47 
k 


Tobe commanded by yd, even now. 92 . ig xk 1 
Even in my hate I r 4 


Pal. Wer el ey a3 ,n . 
Cel. Dye like a foole 1 l 155 
bargen erde flngeamay bis ei bon 65. OH 


nv eantt on oroyngm yrot? 
i aum 96 eee, 


 Monficur mn 


of Tus Tertius, 8 cen⸗ Prins... 


Enter Fraxck fel, te., and 4 — 


P on the Catap JOE 
n Good entlemen}/ | 


2 — 
Ready within this houte, pray keep your ar 
tyre is raw, and miniſters much evũl. 


2 — ＋ ps . eee 
Ihave no . — your preſenee, 
torhiol eee, 


3 Pray deri an 
x Bring in che enter he you moſt be ered fr, 
And then how — make — Heep: 


Fra, Till doomeſ * ee, 
Are theſe —— aw 


2 How doe ye? Y 


Fra. What queſtions they propoundtooihow do (id 
I am glad to ſee youwell? ** „r 53) 55 a 

3 A great diſbemper, it grawes hotter ſtil 

1 Open your mouth I pray ſir. vp * 

Fra. And can you teſl mmm 


How many broken in whit agen (hew me ; | 


| yeare.:.:- 10 At 1 
be thus In fetters, god maſter Doctor: 
_ you deere Doctor, and the third ſweet Doctor 


And pretious maſter Apothecary, I doe pray ye 
Tog ive me leave to live alittle longer, 
and before me like my blacks. 
2, Tis dangerous, 


bor now bis fancy turnes too. 


Monfieur Thomas, a (omedy. 
Enter C etlide, 


Cell, By your leave Gentlemen : 
And pray ye your leave à while too, I have ſomething 
Ot ſecret to imparr unto the patient, 
1 Wichall oar hearts. „ ee 
3 1 mary ſucha Phyſicke ' 
May chance to find * humour: be not long Lady 
For we muſt miniſter within this halfe houre. . Plus, 
Cell. Tou ſhall not ſtay ſor me. en t 
Fra. Would you wiete all rotten 
That ye might only intend one anothers liches; 
Or would the Gentlemen with one conſent 
Would drinke {mall Beere hut ſeven yeare, and e. 
That wildfire of the blond, uniatiate wenching 
That your too Indies, ſprings and fals might tile ye. 
What torments theſe intruders into bodies. 
Cell. How do you worthy Sir? 
Fra, Blcfle me, whatbeames 
Flew from theſe angell eyes: O what a miſery 
What a moſt ſtuddied torment tis to me now 
To be an honeſt man: dare ye ſit by me? | 
| Cell. Ves; and do mote then chat too: comfort ye 
I ſee ye have need. 
Fra. Youarea faire Phyſitian: 
You bring no bitterneſle gilt ore, to gull us 
No danger in your lookes, yet there my deatiilyer. 5 
Cell. I wonld be ſorry ſir, my charity a 
And my good wiſhes tor your health ſhould merie 
So fnbbern: a conſtiaction: will ic pleaſe e 
To taſte a little of this Cordial! Eiter Rn 
For this I thinke muſt cure ye. 
Fra. Of which Lady? 
Sure ſhe has found my . ? why do you bluſh 0 ? 
Cell, Do you not underſtand ? of chis, this Cordiall. 
Val. Ot my afflicted heart: (hc is gon for ever, 


Fra. What heaven ye have brought me Lady ? 
F Celh, 


Monkeur Thomas, © (vid) 


Cell, Do not wonder: 
For tis not impudence, not want of honour 
Makes me do this : but love to ſave your life ſic 
Your life, too excellent to looſe in wiſhes 
Love, virtnous love.. 42.5 
Fra, A vettuous ble ſſing crowne ye 
O goodly ſweet, can the re be ſo much charity 
So noble a compaſſion in that heart 
That's filed up with another faire affections? 
Ein merey drop from thofe een. 
Can miracles be wrought upon a dead man, 
When allthepower ye have, 73 fect od ect 
Lyes in anothers light: and bis deferves it} 
Cell, Do not diſpaire : nor do not thinike to boldiy 
1 dart abuſe mypromiſe, t was your friet(ds 
And io faſt tyde, I thought no tim could ruiue: 
But ſo meh has your dänget 
The powerlull name of 


That here I am, by his command tocute ye, 
Nay more for ever, by bis full refignement 
And willingly! ratefte it. 
Fra. Hold for heaven fake, - 
Muſt ty friends mifery-make me a triumph ꝰ 
Beare I that noble name, to be a Traitor ?- 
O vertuous goodnes, keepe thy ſelſe untainted: 
You have no power to yeeld, nor heto render 
Nor | to take: Iem reſolv d to die firſt, 
Fat. Ha; ſaiſt thou ſo ? nay then thou ſhalt not periſh; 
Fra, And though I love ye above the light ſhincs on me 
Beyond the wealth of Kingdoms, free content, 
Sooner vould inatch at ſuch a bleſſing offer d 
Then at my pardorꝭ d lite by the lav forfeited, 
Vet, yet O noble beauty, yet O paradife 
For you ate all the wonder reveal d of it, 
Tet is a gratitude to be preſerv d 
A worthy gratitude to one moſt worthy. 
The name, and noblenes of friends, 


Cell 


„ eats =" LeRR 
Monſenr Thomas, a (omeay: 
2 Pray 8 me 

It I had never KnOY entleman 
Would you not will MENT my offer? 

Fra, Do you makea doubt? 

Cell. And can ye be unwilling 
He being old and impotent: his aime too 
Levell'd at you, for your good ? not conſtrain d, 
But out of cute, and councell ? alas conſider 
Play but the woman with me, and conſider 
As he himſclfe do's, and I now dare ſee it 
Truly confider fir, what miſery. 

Fra, For vertues lake take heed. 

Cell, What loſſe of youth, 
W hateverlaſting baniſhment from that 
Our yeares doe only covet to ative at 
Equall affections and ſhot together 
W hat living name candead age leave behind him 
What art of memory but fruitlefle doating ? 

Fra, This cannot be. | 

Cell. To you unleſſe ye apply it 
With more and firmer faith, and ſo digeſt it 
I ſpeake but of things poſſible, not done 
Nor like to be, a poſſet cures your ſicłneſſe 
And yet I know ye grieve this; and howioever 
The worthines of Friend may make ye ſtagger 
Which is a faire thing in ye, yet my Patient, 
My gentle Patient, I would taine ſay more 
It you would under ſtand. „ 


* 


Pal. O eruell Woman. 
Cell, Tet ſure your ſickne 
Nor you ſo willing to be loſt. 

Fra, Pray ſtay there: 1420 
Me thinks you are not faĩre now z methinks more 
That modeſt, v men delivered of you 
Shewes but low to me, thin, and fading. 


is not ſo forgetfull 


, 


Vai. =_ Ins 
Fra. Te have no ſharein goo, . 
At are beide pon are not Cellide, 


F*2 


Monſeur Thomas, a (omedy. 

The modeſt, unaculate: who are ye 
For I will know : what devill to do miſchiefe 
Vnto my vertuous Friend, hath ſhifted ſhapes 
Wich thatunblemiſhed beauty. 

Cell. Do not rave Sir, | 
Nor let the violence of thoughts diſtract ye, 
You ſhall enjoy me Tam yours: I pitty 
By thoſe faire eyes | do. 

Fra, O double hearted, 


DO woman, perfect woman: what diſtraction 


Was meant to mankind when then was't made a devill, 
What aninvyting hell invented? tell me, 
And if you yet remember what 1: goo Incile, 
Tell me by that, and truth, can onc ſo cheriſh'd 
So fainted in the ſoule of hin, whole fervice 
Is almoſt turn d to ſupperſtition, 
\Vhoſe every day endeavours, and deſires 
Offer rhemſclves like incenſe on your altar, 
W hoſe heart holds no intelligence, but holy 
And moſtreligious with his love; whoſe life 
(And let it ever beremembred Lady) 
is drawne out only for your ends. 
Val. O miracle. by 
Fra. Whoſe all, and every part of man: pray make me 
Like ready Pages wait upon yd ur pleaures: 4 
Whole breath is bur your bubble. Can ye, dare ye, 
Muſt ye caſt of this man, though he were willing, 1 
Though in a noblenes, ſo croſſe my danger 
His friendſhip durſt confirme it, without baſeneſſe, 
Without the ſtaine of honour ? ſhall not people 
Say liberally hereatter, thcr's the Lady En. 
That loſt her Father, Friend, berſelfe, ber faith too, 
To faw ne upon a ſtranger; for dught you know * 
As faithleſſe as your ſelfe, in love as fruitleſſe? 
Fat. Take her withall my heart, thou art fo honeſt 
he 2 _e 22 I be undone, 
el. With all my ſoule po 2 ' . 
. SP. 


I 


Monſcur Thomas, a (omeay: 

I ſcorn'd, and hated ye, and came to coſen ye : 
Vtter d thoſe things might draw a wonder on me, 
To make ye mad. | 

Fra, Good heaven, what is this woman? 

Cel. Nor did your danger, but in charity, 
Move me a whit: nor you appeare unto me 
More then a common object, yet, now truely, 
Truely, and nobly I doe love ye deerely, 
And from this houre, ye are the man I honour, 
You are the man, the excellence, the honeſty , 
The onely friend, and I am glad your fickneflc 
Fell ſo moſt happily at this time on ye, 
To make this truth the worlds, 

Fra. Whether doe you drive me? 

Cell. Backe to your honeſty, make that good ever, 
'Tis like a ſtrong built Caſtle, ſeated high, 
That drawes on all ambitions, ſtill repaire it, 
Still forti fie it: there are thouſand toes 
Beſides the tyrant beauty, will aſlaile it: 
Looke to your Centin ls that watch it hourely, 
Your eyes, let them not wander, ' 

Fra. Is this ſerious ? 

Cel. Or do's ſhe play till with me ? 
Keep your eares, 
The two maine ports that may betray ye ſtrongly 
From light beliefe firſt, then from flattery, 
Eſpecially where woman beats the parley: 
The body of your ſtrength, your noble heart 
From ever yeeiding ro diſhoneſt ends, 
Rigd round about with vertue, that no breaches, - 
No ſubtle mynes may meet ye. 

Fre, How like the Sun 
Labouring in his eclipſe, darke, and prodigious, 
She ſhe w d till now? when having won ber way,. 
How full of wonder he breakes out againe, 
And ſhcds his vertuous beame:: excellent Angell; - 


F 3 For 


OT NG e 
Monſeur Thomas, a cod: 
For no leſle can that heavenly minde proclaime thee, 
Honour of all thy ſexe, let ĩt be iawtull, 
And like a pilgrim thus I kneele to beg it, 
Not with prophane lips now, nor burnt affections, 
But, reconcil'd to faith, with holy wiſhes, | 
To kiſſe that virgin hand, 
Cel, Take your deſire ir, 
And in a nobler way, for I dare truſt ye. 
No other fruit my love mult ever yeeld yee, 
Ifcare no more: yet your moſt conſtant memory 
(So much l am wedd-d to that worthineſſe) 
Shall ever be my friend, companion, husband, 
Farewell, and tairely governe your affections, 
Stand, and deccive me not: O noble yong man, 
I love thee with my ſoule, but dare not ſay its 
Once more farewell, and proſper. 
Fra. Goodneſle gone thee : 
My wonder like to fearefull ſhapes in dreames, 
Has wakened me out of myfitotfolly, 
But not to ſhake it off; a ſpell dwels in me, 
A hidden charme ſhot from this beauteous woman, 
That fate can ne r avoid, nor pbyſickefigde, 
And by her counſellſtrengthen'd: onely this 
Is all the helpe I have, I love faire vertue. 
Well, ſomething I muſt doe, to be a friend, 
Yet Jam poore, and tardy: ſometbing for her too, 
Though I can never reach her excellence, Pf; 
Vet but to give an oſter at a greatneſſe. 


Enter Valentine, Thomas, Hylasy and Saw, 


Val. Be notuncivill Tom, and take your pleaſure: 


Thom, Doe you think I am mad? you'l give me leave 
Io try her fairely? Mt: N 


Val. Doe yout heſt. 
Thom, Why there boy, 


But wher's the ficke man 
Ey. Wherearethegentlewomen 


Moyfrenr Thomas, a (omedy. 
That ſhould attend him, ther's the patent 
Me thinks theſe women. 


Thew. Thou thinkſt nothing elle. 
Dal. Goe to him friend, and comfort hin: Ile lende ye: 


O my beſt joy, my worthieft triend;ptay pardon me, 


I am ſoover- joy'd I want expreſſion : 
I may live to be thankfull: bid your friends welcome. 
Exit, Val, 
* Thom How do'ſt thou Fran how do'ſt thou boy, beare 
What, ſhrink ĩ ch ſinewes for i little ſickneſſe? (up man: 


Deavolo morte. 

Fra. I am ot mending hand. 

Thom. How like a Flute thou ſpeabe ſt: o th mending hand 
Gogs bores, lum well, peake lie a mf worſhip. (man 

Fra. Thou urt a mad companion: never ſtaid Tow % 

Tho, Let rogues be ſtuid that have no hobitation, 
I gentleman may wander: fit these down Frank, 
And fee what I have brought thee: eomediſeover, 
Open the ſeeane, and let the work appeare, 
A friend at need ydu rogue is worth a million. 

Fra, What haſt thou there, a jalipꝰ 

yl. He muſt not touch it, 
*Tis preſent death. 

The, Ye are an Aſſe, a twirepipe, 
A leffrey Fohn bo peepe, thou mimiſtery 
Thou mend alefr-handed pack-ſaddle, out puppey, 
My friend Frank, but a very fooliſh fellow : 
Do'ſt thou ſee that bottle? view ĩt well. 

Fran, I doe Tom. 

Tom. There be as many lives in t, as a Cat carries, 
*Tis everlaſting liquor. 


Fra, What? 


Tow, Old Sack boy, 
Old reverend Sack, which for ought that I can bende yet, 


Was that Philoſophers Stone the wiſe King P :olomers 


Did all his wonders by. 
Fra, Iſeenoharme Tow, 


Drinke with a moderation. 
> 55 / Tom, _ 


Monſeur Thomas, a4 Comedy. 


Tou. Drinke with (uger; - 
W hich [ have ready here, and here a glaſſe boy, 
Take me without my tooles. | 
Sam. Pray (ir be temperate, 
You know your owne ſtate beſt, ; _- 
Fra. Sir, I much thanke ye, * 
And ſhall be carefull: yet a glaſſe or two b 
So fit I finde my body, and that ſo needſull. 
rom, Fill it, and leave your fooling: thou ſay ſt true Frank, 
 Hyl. Where are theſe women IIay? 
Tow, Tis moſt neceflary, 
Hang up your julips, and your portugall poſſets, 
Vour barly brothes, and ſorrell ſops, they are mangy, 
And breed the (cratches onely: give me Sack: < 
I wonder where this wench is though': have at thee : 
Hyl. So long, and yet no bolting, _ 
Fra. Doe, Ile pledge thee. (man 
Tom. Take it off chrice,and then cry heigh like a Hunti- 
| Witha cleere heart, and no more fits I warrantthee. 
The onely Cordiall Frank. Phiſ. within, & Serv, 
1 hi. Are the things ready? 
And is the Barber come ? 
Ser, An houre agoe ſir. 
1 Phiſ, Bring out the oyles then. 
Fra. Now or never gentlemen, 
Doe me akindenefle and deliver me. 
| Tom. From whom boy ? 
Fra, From theſe things, that talke within there, 
Phyſitians, Tow, Phyſitians, ſcowring-ſticks, 
They meane to reade upon me, 


Enter three Phiſ. Apoth. and Barber, 


yl. Let em enter. 


Tom, And be thou confident, we will deliver thee: 
For looke ye Doctor, ſay the divell were ſicke now, 
His hornes ſa w d off and his head bound witha Biggin, 
dicke of a calenture taken by a ſurfer 22 


Of 


Moſer Thomas, a (ome 
Of ſtinleing ſoules at his nepheys, and 8 , Dunſtant,/ = 
What would you miniſter ec 7 bi ; 
Your Judgement ſhore N 
Tem. No ſir, OT TS. 
It muſt be a P "iansfortheee cauſes; n, ULAPKe 1. 
The firſt it is a bald bead likely, n 
Which will down eaſily wichout apple-pap? 
3 Phi. A mainecauſe, 9 
F Tow, So it is, and well eonſider'd, WIT | 
Theſecond, for tis fil'd with wiedbeoken Grek NE 
Which will ſo tumble in his ſtomacke, Doctor, owl 
And worke opon the erndities, concerverne e 
The feares, and the fidle within it, 
That thoſe damn'd ſoules mult difei e. 
Hyl. Or meeting withi the ſtygian huro 
Tem. Right er e 3 
Hl. Fore with acatiplalme of crackers 
Tem, Bver. 
Hyd. Scowre all before him, — ae, 
Tem. Satis feciſti domijne: | 
My laſt is, and not leaſt, moſt learned Doctot, 
Becauſe in moſt Phyſitians 0 De 
bi” are _ hw ye and 8 e 0 
And an a patient 4 
And Par arelan that doe ods with py "mY 3 
We have it by tradition of great᷑ ri 
There is a kinde of toad-ſtone bread, wien. 
The Doctor being dri d. | 
1 Phi{, Weare abus d firs. "A 
2 4 I take it ſo, or ſhall be, for lay the belly abe 
3 inundation of Peaſe- porridge, 
Pow we therefore to open the port veyne, 
Or the port Eſquiline? 
Sam, A learned — : 
Or grant the diaphragm by a rupture, 
The ſigne being then in che head of Capricorn 
Ter. Meet with the * Aae es 


| 


And ſoc pee jg inthe kidneyes, +2!) 20 700 
Toe Muſt not ere d aichrhinumow 
Anſwer me that. te ed} ney ret GT 1 25 
Sam Moſt excellently — TY 
2 Phiſ. The next fit you ww il hade, my e fac cl. 
Bedlam ſhall — late ye well fy e oc jifm Il 
We came to doc you Corp penn yong Doctors! 1? +17 
It ſcemes have boar d our noſes: /7 on „ic 1 
3 Drinke hard Gentlemen, 12 
And get * DT 
We ſhall beage urtbyr from pennt te flreridb UT. 


17 n 6 %a\ 


Tow. Anda ecſaies ung ? 0) [77 Hide 
Hui. And w Ne *1; o hey 
Toas, — e crow ne Hardi bt 231697 5 7 « 


To men 5 Ek APs: num 22100) — : $tods 18d 
Sam. And ue; c bete. ne C0 Ac 
Fra. My fared Tom. di vt 
580 To 5 mM&lagged 5 | M1 7 * 334 rm 
K rms. 2 avi 
71 rf ci 10129 ir nne. WN 
Ser. Sr zentle Resten inc ut, wn l 


Mer nach yebad want he 415 
eto V ie ou 9 


They muc ys. „ 11 f 
Fra. Pray yetha be eb, 18 ; 8 2 
And tell em my ee tis bfoce ra: bak 


Yelec my co bel e 3 50b 18.45 ; Wow bn 
Tom. on 52 78 13 fo! n 13 31 SUE : 130 


3 N * 
177 F 


What gentlewom be fg y Miſtrele 11448 af 57: 
Ser, Yes fir, nn 
Hyl. And who elſe? 2 fb „ Ne 1 | 

.* Ser, Se Alice, 10? cles ho 
Hy. | 700. 9 ae . bn as v3 5 £1 
Tom. Hatke ye firhas, wh early ur: 


No word of my being o here, unleſle the 8 50 K 
Ser. 1 doe not thinke ſhedo's, 517, n 
Tors. Take that, and mum, then, 
Ser, You haye ty d my tongue up. 4; orrindacs 
Tem. Sit you done good Francis, 2 4 


elbe Gd: 


U 


And not a word ot eil ye heare it am nie gic! «6 oli] v 
And as you finde my humoutʒ folle it 111i 
You two come dichen and ſtand clle, unſeen bora. 5a 


And doe as | ſhall tutor ye. Cen s monendios4 


Frau. What, new wor kei % wills 


Tem. prethee no — — — yo Nd 


Hy. I would faine 7845 NO. Y 
Talke with the aden. be 11m ant I 
Tom, Talke with che gentle women??? 
Of what fotſoothꝰ whole maiden: head the laſt masse 
Suffer d impreſſion, or whoſe clylter loot oA 
Take me as I ſhall tell ther. woa l anvil. 


Hy. To what ends? 157 8 15 83Y avi 
What other end came we along. 9914237943 >a ul 
Saw, Berul'd though, ii! | woll with 


Tow. Your wetzell ———— iT 


2 — * 920010 n. — galt. amol 0 
Or by this light. Abus blues ith 14. 0 pot 
Hlyt. Come then, i «5}> 4 N 


1 he * * „r 
Fran. All thisfqre'difookery willnever doeir. nog 


Leia ad seg } wank van ed: en 


AErter Alice and May. ig 2 0 74 


Alice I hope we bring ye health ſir: how ist ed 
Ma, Youlook far better truſt me} thedreſte 
Creeps now a ine int Hiddhieeks,” 5 Hlicu 110 * 
Alice Vour enemy $11 ohne Seed sa 
I ſee has done his worſt — — — n 
Luſty againe, and frolicke man; leave thinking og 101 
ale. Indeed it do 's yeharmeſfir) won I Vel wal 
Frag My beſt viſitants, c* bn 3 offs N. NA 
I hall be govertꝰd by 6. i, 
Alice You ſhall be well Sew 139002 01590 406 4. 
And ſuddenly, and ſoundly well. +1182 Ya An. 
Ma. This ayre fr in bas bf bed tina 
laving how leaſon d yes vi keep ye ct A 
Tho. No, no, | have no hope, ftor witficfriend/ 632 75 
2 Y 


Monfinr Thomas, a — 


My lite has bin ſo lewd, my looſe condition, by 100 
Which Trepent too late, io lamentable,, 1 yh 
That any thing but curſes light upon me, 
Exotbitant in all my waies. 
Alice Who 'sthat ſir, * 
Another ſicke man. 01 

Mea. Sure, I now that voyce well. 

Tho, In all my courſes, curelefle Aitobedience. 

Fra, What a d wack Þ : L 

The. No counſell triends, 1 500 nil 
No looke before leapt. 44) 01 __ „ ue 

Alice Doe yo — ect 1er m 945 

Fra. Yes, tis a gentlemans he s much; altas 
In's minde: great pitty Ladies. r 

Alice Now heaven help him. 

Fra. He came to mes tanke free parden OY (WF) * 
For ſome things done long ſince, which hivdiſtemper'- 0⁰ 
Made to appeare like wrong, but twas not ſo. 07 21 

Mas. O that this could be truth. ile: v 

Hyl. Perſwade your ſelfe. n | 

Tho, To whatend gentlemen; — 

Vpon a u rack, is there a hope remaining? 


The ſea, that nev'r knew — 8 


My credit's (pile, and ſunſte, nor is it po 
Were my life lengthened out as long Wo if 9th wn 
Aa. I like this well. „e . 
Sam. Yeur minde is tuo miſtruſtfull. or Won 0 
Tho, Ihavea vertuous ſiſter, but I ſcorn'dher, 0 
A NMiſtreſſe too, a noble gentle woman, N 
For goodneſſe all out- going. tus. name 
Alice Now I know him. 

Tbom. With thele eyes bends, m yeyes "muſt N 


Ai. This is for your ſake AMaryitake hecdcolen 8 
Aman is not 2 85 


Tow, O my fortune, | 
But icis juſt, | be deſpis d and hated. 


Hyi. Deſpaire nor, tis not man one homes neſſe 
Strikes often infinite of ile, 15 goo 
Alis 


le, 


Monfieur Thomas, « (omedy: 

41. Weepe trul 
And with compaſſion Coſin. 

Fra, How exactix 
This cunning yong theele plaies his part. 
Ma. Well Tom 
Tom. Ol ſhall die. s 

Aa. Now heaven defend, 

Saw, Thou haſt her. . 

Tom. Come lead me to my Friend to take his fare well, 
And then what fortakie me, welcome. 
How do's it ſhow ? 
HM. O rarely well) 
HA. Say you lo Sir. 
. Oye grand _ tee * 
| s, And arc ye there my a 
Away we are abus d I * 6 : 

Al, Foole be with thee, Exit, Mu. and Al, 
Tem. Where is ſhe. pr . 
Fra, Gon; ſhe found you out, and finely, |. 

In your own nooze ſhe halter d ye: youmuſt be whiſpering 
To know how things ſhowd i not content to fare well 
But you muſt roare out roſt meate; till that ſuſpition 
Youcarried it moſt neately, ſhe beleeved too 
And wept moſt tenderly ; had you continew'd,. 
Without doubt you had brought her off. 
Tom. This was thy Rouging, 
For thou wert ever whiſpering : fye upon theo 
Now could | breeks thy head. 
Hul. You ſpoke to me firſt; 
Tem. Do not anger me, 
For by this hand ile beate the buzard blind then 
She ſhall not ſcape me thus: farewell for this time. 
Fra, Good night, tis almoſt bed time : yet no ſleepe 
Muſt cnter theſe eyes, till | worke a —. Fa Exit. 
Tem. Tbou ſhalt along too, for I meane to plague thee 

For this nights fins, I will new r 2 walking ot thee * 

| 93 * 


Monfeur Thomas, 4 2 


Till I have worne thee out, 411311 q 1 7 
Hyl. Yonr will be done Sir = n Ms 45205 e b, 
Tom. You wil notleave me Sew.” Pix wank 
Sam, Not J. 

To. Away then: ile be your gui 4 abe uad, 

My ighetul Dame, ile pipe yt ſuch 4-Huntlup .-- : 

Shall make ye dauncea tipvacs: kecpe clale to ma. ane, 


Scena Secunde, 


15 nter Selle ad bey, 


0 * 
© 0 7 | 


| Seb, N perſwade me, Iwill marry axle: 
What ſhould I leave my ſtare to, pins & poaking 
To Farthingals, and frownces, to fore-horſes -\ © 


— — — — 


And a old leather bawdyhoutebeiniFen | 1 aA . : 
To thee * | 8 l = Te » Vs Fi 


Der Lou have aſonne Sir. r A 
Seb. Where, what is he ? Me PII CE ee 
Whois belikef:5 272010204 95:797 3 NOPE 
Dor.” Your ſelto. nan: rf 12 
Seb. Thoulyeſt, Abe sega e | 

Thouzand 7 praier bookes : Ido dichimehin': 2 

Did not I take him ſingingycſterhight? 

A godly Ballad, toa godly tune too, 

And had a catechizte in's pocket Damſell, 

One of yonr deare diſciples, I perceive it?? 

When did he ride abtoad ſince he came over? 

What Taverne his he us'd to- whavthings 2one” 

That ſhewes a man, and mettle? when was my Fat 

At ſuch a ſhame before, to creep to bet | 

At ten a clocke, and twelve, for want of company * 

No ſinging, nor no datineing, nor no drinking? 

7 hou think'ſt not ot thete ſcandals: ; when, and Where, 

Has he but ſhewd his {word of late. — 
Dor. D ilpaire not | W 


1 do deſeech you Sir, nor tempt your edn! 


Mowficur Thomas a Ce 


For it you like it to, I can aſſure you 
He is the ſame man ſtill e in 
Seb. Would thou wert aſhes: :: | g 
On that condition; but beleeve it 3 50 $M AL 
You ſhall know you bave wronge35iq-75; ere 
Dor, Vou never Sir, tycd on . 
So will ] know my duty zandforbeaventke; 
Take bur — with ye ere you inarrys 
You were wont to eure mea tale him tonlelle hind 1 
Search bim ——ů — in falle 1 
Do as pleaſe you Mothers name Ihon mur: 
Seb, ; bleſs loſt, and{peil'd I am reiole d my roots ö 
Shall nevet baybour him : and for your Minn 
breake looſe 


lle keepe youaloſe ændugh leaſt you 
And da moti michieſe; get ye in: ä — Exit, Do. y 


Enter Servant; 


Ser. Do you call Sir? © 
Seb. $ the Boy: Ky bid him wait 


My pleaſureinthe morning: marke hat houſe 

He is in, and whathedo's rand enn me. 
Ser, I will not faile Sir. 
Jab. If ye do, ile hang ye. Exennt. 


r Scena Tenia. 


Enter Tu, Fila, and 8. am. 


Tom. R you he bickedoore thers. and bs fits - hom 
None of Her ſervants enter, or got oat, 

If any woman paſſe; ſlie is lawfil} PPh, Pope.) | 

Cut off all convoyes. 


Hyl. Who ſhall anſwere this? 
Tho, Why, I ſhall anſwere't, you fearefull widgen, 


I ſhall . roth* action. 
Hyi. May we diſcourſe too 


On honourable tearmes ? 
Tho, With any gentlewoman .... 


Monfevr Thomas, aComedy. 
That ſhall appeate at window: ye may rehearſe too 
By your — lafely, lome ſweetparcels 
Of poetry to 8 Chambermaid. 10 00 
Hyt, May we ſing too ? gh 
For ther's my maſter-piece, 
T ho, By no meanes, no boye s, 
I am the man referv'd for ayre, tis my part, 
And if ſhe be not rock, my voyce ſhall reach her i 
Ye may reoord a little, or ye may whiſtile. 
As time ſhall miniſter, but for maine . M4: 0 
Pray ye ſatisſie yourlelves: away, be car CLE 
Hyl. But hark ye one word Tem, we may be besten. 
Tom. That's as ye think good your ſelveszif you deſerve it; 
Why : tis the eaſieſt thing ro compaſſe: beaten?! | 
What bugbeares dwell in thy brains? who ſhould beat thee? 
Hl. She has men enough, _ 
Them. Art not thou man enough too? 
Thou haſt fleſh enough about thee: if all that maſſe 
Will not mainteine a little ſpirir, hang it. 
Aud dry it too for dogs meat: get you gone: 
I have things of moment in my minde: that door, 
Keep it as thou would'ſt keep thy wie from a Setrvingmin. 
No more I ſay: away LSS. | 
Saw, At your will ſir. _ Exit Hyl. e Sam; 


* 


Enter Launcelot aud Fialer. 
Lan. I have him here, a rare rogue, good ſ *. 
Doe ſomething of ſome larger falderty, 7 OY _— i | 
That we may eat, and live: I am almoſt ſtary'd,”” 3 © 
No point maniexr, no point deveis; ug Signienrs iti 56 
Not by che vertue of my languages, 589 

Nothing at my old maſters to be hoped for, 

O Signieur au, nothing to line my life with; 

But cold Pyes with a cudgell, till you help as; | 


T 6, Nothing but famine frights thee: ither Füller. 
Whad Ballads are you ſeen in — er ION, 


85 Fidler Vnder your maſterſhips correction, len ſing 
b 6 The 


7 


. 40 OMe ty, may 0 


The Puke of Nerfolke, or the mercy Balljc \ 

Of Divirm and Lacuru, the Role of England, 79 _ 

In Creet when Dedimus fit began, * 

7oxas his crying out againſt 4 oventry, 
Tho. Excellent, 


Rare matters all. 1 
Fid. Mawalin the ihn daugkter, e n 

The Divell, and ye dainty Dames, W 
Tow, Rare ſtill. | 2 9 2 
Fid. The landing of the Spaniards at Bow, WE 


Withthe bloudy batrell at Mie. end. Te 
' The, All excellent: . 
No tuning as ye love me; let thy Fidle 

Speake welch, or any thing that's out of all tune. 

The vilder ſtill the better, like thy ſelfe, 1 80 
thy voyce will make no trees 9558 _— 


For I preſame thy | 
; Fid, Nay truely, 2 ſhalthaye it ev ae * 
| The, Keepye 0 t key, are chey allabed.crow 2 ? 


Tau. Iheare no ſtirri | 
In any window; tis a night for the nonce Sir, _ * 
Tom · Come ſtrike up thentand ſay the Merchants ns. 


We beare the burthen: proceed to incilion W . 


any where, no light 


Enter Servant aboye. 


Ser. Who's there ? what noyſe isthis? what ae 
At theſe houres ? I . 
Thom, O what is that to on m Fools? T1567 
O what that to you, | 
 Plucke in your fave you bawling Ae, 
. On. 1willbreake your brow. bey eiuer. 
Anew Ballad, anew, anew, N ed 
- Thetwetfth'of Aprill, on May day, 13-7 Yo 


1 
% . 


My uſe and goods were burnt Wee p Melee: 
Maid Why who is this ? CN 061 
Lan. O damſell deere, | ci damn O 

Open the doore, and it ſhall appe: _—_— 

Open the door, 3 


wen 


WY 


Monkeur Thomas, 4 nk 


ſquire, 
9771 Heſee thee hee bang fire 8 my dens 


*Tis maſter Thomas, there he ſtands, 


Enter Hera alove. 


Mary Tis ſtrange 
That bios can recdeeme bim: :raile him N 
Or ſing him out ins ow ne way, any thing 
To be deliver d of him. | 
Maid Then have at him: 
My man Thomas did me promiſe. 
He would viſite me thu night. 
Tho, 1 am here Love, tell me deere Love, 
How I obtaine thy þ 20... 
Maid Come ap tomy window love, come, come, 8 
=_ to my window wy deere, 
The winde, nor the raine, ſhall. trouble ches eine, 
But thon Malt be lodged here, | 
Thom. And art thoy ſtrong enough "= 
Lan. Vp, up, I warrant ye. 
May What do'ſt thou meane to doe $14 
Maid Good Miſircfle peace, | 
Flle warrant ye wee I coole him; Madge, Madge above, 
Maadge I am ready. | 
The. The lone of Greece and it tic kied 1. fag. 
That be deviſed a way to goe. 


Now fing the Duke of Northumberland, 
Fidler And climbing to promotion, 


Fe fell down ſuddenly, 3 Ae 


vi dard roring, offers to kiſſe him, aud he dow 
Maid Farewell KE. 4 * 25 by, 


Mary What haſt boudone? houult brok necks 
Maid Not hurt him, hi 


He pitchrupon his legs like a Cat, 
T 9, O Woman: 


O miſerable woman, I am ſpoil'd, 12 
My * my led: ran both my legs. 


Monfeewr Thomas, a Comedy; 
Mary. I told thee what thou hadſt done,milchiefe go with 
The, OI m lam d for ever: O my leg, (thee, 
Broken in twenty places: O take heed, 
Take heed of NW Surgeon, 
A Surgeon, or I dye: oh my people, 
No charitable people, all deipightfull, 


Oh what a miſery am I in: oh my leg. 


Oh my head'ꝰs kil d. 


Tan. Be patient ſir, be patient: let me binde it. 
Enter Samuel and Hylas with his bead broken;  _ 


Tho, Oh doe not touch it rogue, + 
Hyl. My head, my head, 


Sam. You muſt be comet wenches ES 
Through key-boles, Captain u, come and be comforted, 
The skin is ſcarce broke. | 

Tho, O my leg. 35 
Sam. How doe ye ſir ? 42 
Ibo, Oh maim'd forever with a fall, he s ſpoil d too, 
Ilee his braines. . 
Hyl. Away with me for Gods ſake, 


A Surgeon, 

Saw, Here'sa night indeed. {= 

Hyl, A Surgeon, Exit all but Fiddler. 
Enter Mary and ſervant below; — 


Mary Goe run for helpe, 
The, Oh, 3 
Mary Run all. and all too little, 
© curſed beaſt that hurt him, tun, run, flye, 
He will be dead elſe. a 
Dean tod. 

Mar goe you tod, 

f Who payes me for my Muſicke ? 
Mary Pox o your Muſicke, 8 
Ther's twelve pence for ye. 


H 2 


Monfinr T homas, 54 Comedy. 


Fid, Ther's twogroates againe forſooth, rn? 
I never take above, and reſt ye merry. "Bale: 
Aa, Agreaſe pot guild your fidle ſirlogs: howdo you,” 
How is my deere? 
Tom. Why well I thank ye lweer heart, 
Shall we walke in, for now ther's none to trouble us 2. 
Me, Are yeſocrafty fir? I ſhall meet with ye, 
I knew your tricke,and 1 was willing: my Tow, © ,, — 
Mine owne Tom, now to ſatis fie thee, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome my beſt friend to me, all my deęreſt. 
Tem. Now ye ate my noble Miſtreſſe: we looſe time fi weet, 
Ma, I thinke they are all gone. 
Tom. All, ye did wiſely, 
Ms, And you as craftily, 
Tow, Weare well _ 2 26 6 "7 
.Come,ler's.goe.in.then lovingly: 1 te re 
li endet nde it, and 255 15 > ;}) . 
As your poore Miſtreſſe favour, (Exit | 
Tom. | am made now, 4 nb IS 


— „ 


I ſee no xenture is in no hand: I haus iti... 
How now ? the doore lock, and thei in before 1 4613413 $21 
Am Iſo trim'd ? 31 5 * 
Ma. One parting word fake Thowas, 
Though to ſave your credit, I dilcbargd your Bide, | 
x ſtor latisfie your folly too fir, 

Ye are ſu able but =; SA it Foxe, ile finde ye, 

The Surgeons will he here ſtrait, core againe boy, 

And breake thy legs for ſhame, thou a wilt be ſpar elle, 
Good night, 90D N= 


Tom.She ſaies moſt true, I muſt not ſta ſhe has bot 
Which if live, Ile recompence, and , "hs as 
Now tor a Ballad to bring 7 e 0 bat us 0 
All yonug men be warn 4 by me, hom vou do Coe a woging. | 


S 3 climb, for F321 ye 2 e wa 5 your undoing, 
g. 11 3 


Ln. 


90 
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: 294 bac tent, Um 


Af Tus WARES Scen⸗ Prins. . 


16M] * 


Euter Unlentine, 1 andferwags., _ - 15 


Val. H E cannot goe and take no farewell 
Can he be ſo vnkinde? he's but retir 
Into 2 or the Orchard: lee (irs; 
Alice He w © erally | 
Oaclfor wks ta 155 u 550 avis ] ON 
Had be _—_ 3 
Fer. So the Sin 
Somewhat before the bi 


0 rm 


. a4 652 Wie nn 


6b 77 


, T4— 4 | b | 
hs re K 1 


Fab. H ke of | rr” 
e'sgi one, & Faria va 
My beſt lende ent le ? have loft the _ 

The trueſt, and the moſt man I ere found . 
Alice Inded fi e dt bl + 
Dal. All liſtef be 
All, all, "nd al tobe 8 IE „ e 
That ermine honeſty; unſpotted evers, 
That perfect goodneſſe. 1 
Alies Sure he will returne lit, „ M4964) 
He cannot be ſo harſh., ed tro nn wat dh go; = 
Dal. A pore. 6 = nb b 
Never returne, thou know not. cect yes... 5 x 
Alice He was the worthieſt by "| 
Val. mon rv'dit, _ TID "UE <A. 
Alice wa our R knowle bn 0 0 4 
Dal. Fe | a. 044 ch ud 
Within this houre, things dr Chal ſtartle bee; 
He never muſt returne 
Mich. Good morrow Signieur. 
Val. Good morrow maſter Michael, = ”% ON 631 
Micb. een get . ll 
Me thinks you are ſtirring early ſi your craye 904 
Youh have learn d the rule r fir, where's your 1 tho 
HS. 


ILY 


r 1. 


: 20 3 
Monſieur Thomas, C 
She keeps her warme I warrant ye, a bed yet? 
Dal. Ithinke ſhe dos. 
Alice T'isnother houte of weking, © | 
Mich, Did you lye with ber Lady ? 
Alice Not to night ſir. pt 
Nor any night this weeke elſe, 
Mich. When laſt ſaw ye her? 
eFlice Late yrſter night. 
Mich. Was ſhe abed thenn 
A No fr, i, * 
Ilekt her at her prayers: why doe ye ukemeF 
Mich. I have been ſtrangely haunted with a dreame 
All this long night, and after many wakings, 
The ſame dreame (tiil;me chought I met yong Ceilide 
Iuſt at S. Katherine: gate the Nunnety. 7 we 
Val. Ha? * 5 Be e 
Mich, Her face ſlubber'd o're with teares, and troubles,. ' 
Nie thought ſhecry*dunto the Lady Abbefles 
For charity receive me holy woman 
A Maid that has forgot the worlds affeRions, .. -, - 
Into thy virgin order: me thought the tool hef, 1. 1// 
Put on a Stole, and (acted robe upon herr. HT 
And there I left her. . 
Val, Dreame ? N 
Mich. Good Miſtreſſe Alice i 
Doe me the favour (yet to fatisfie me) 0 35 
To ſtep but up, and ſee, A | 
Alice Tknow ſhe's there ſit, | 
And all this but a dreame # © TILED! 
_ * Mich, You know not my dreames 
They are unhappy ones, and often truth, 
But this I hope, yer the" 


Alice 1 willfatisfie ye. e 
Mich, Neighbours, how do's the gentleman ? n 


Val, I know not, 
Dreame ofa Nunnery ? 


Micb, How found ye my words 1155 
About the nature of his ſiekneſſe Falentine ? 


— 


7 . 


— Thomas Coty 

Us). Did ſhe not cry out, twas my folly roo 
That forc'd her to Ee Iren curſe me? 
For God ſake ſpeakei did you not dreame of me too, 
How baſeiy, poorely, tamely, U ke 2 look. 
Tir'd wich his joyesꝰ? 


Mich. Alas poore -entleman, 
Yepromis'd me fi r toy berealltheſe eros,” | 


* N 


F 


pr 
Val. I beare em till I brealesgeine. Is 


Mich. But nobly, . 


Truely to weigh, 
Vat. Good net bours, Gra: ul 


Ye doe bas Fong Has axe on my fire: where ge 94. 


TOM ? 
Iva * | 
Enter Alice," Sh 
0 o 
| N 14 as 
& 4 4 l . y — * vs 5 - | ” " . * 7 1 5 
Weste No fee en TU 
hk = 4 * ws : 
, * 


Alice Not 


1 1 "© 


Came early —— 728. eee, 
About day poep, tolt] me he mer your Miſtreſſe, 
And as 1 a dream, fo troubled 


And ſo received by the * bbefle, did he fee het by 2 


The wonder made me tiſet and haſte unto ve 


To know the cauſe. 
Fial. Farewdll}Tcatiner ſpeslle it. 
Alice For heaven lake leave bim nett 


Mich. I will not Lady. 180 * 
Alice Alas, he's uch af dd | | 


Mich, We ſhall kniow {hortly more, apply your own ca 


At home good Alice, ad truſt him to my connſell. 


Nay doen not n ſhall de well deſpaire not. Exennt. 


. 0 a err eee * n 
Bin —.— - 4 
, . 45> 4. 4 $5 14 43 LIFT, , 
ä 155 
thisx ing 


We * 


* = 


P —__ 
+. «. «23 


| Pu? Sei da Sr, ine bail 
00 {1A al 
Seb, T Fladen bovle lomerty Nom b 08 E 
Fer. As a pie dir: 570 Tits Tk > I} ; * = 
Seb. So gameſon doſt thou ia)? n , Fa) 14 
Ser, I am fare I heard it. Ai VI. 
Seb, Ballads, and Fidles too #:; ,- "TUO, ien WY 5 
Ser, No, but ane Fidle 52.2 tn 00.2258 gail 20d 0b 3Y 
But twenty noyces. Euter Zauubolss. 
Seb. Bldhe dodevites / A ak 
Ser, The beſt deviſes (ir ; her's 8 my fellow Zannceter © 


He can infor > 071 A W 
A mat Ache 5 eee on md ui nid 


Seb. Come — ir, ane h e er. 
You Maſter may returne? wah 


ns ür 0 

We ſe.” Fe.” edit b ene $0 (76071 74 
I will aſſure your wo 9 If en 
By the faicfoPa Trav | 100 i emily, £73 $55; 43 | 
Your ſonne ir found a; ink «ane, PE Fae 

Seb. Is he the old wr 

Lan, The 47%, „n wg 

Seb. Goe fotward, 85 a 


5, . | 
805. Pane wh ene ces 5 Tim, — 


Lan. I would ye of terne it handled: | 
Laſt night fir, as we handled its, ep d 3 * 


Footra for leers, and Jearin he le 1, * pip 
The no. e we tad de. 550 FP 1 wer tab 


Seb, Good! e, = | yo Py 
Tü The Mindotwes clit W 
And all the Chamhermaides, in ſuch a whobub, | 
One with her [miocke helfe off; another in haſt 


With a ſervingmans hoſe upon he 
Seb, Good ſtill, OG 


© * 


IF : 4 


{Monfieur Thomas, a (omeay. 
Zan. A fellow rayling out of a loop hole there 
And his mouth ſtopt with durt. e 6 
Seb, y faith a fine Boy, 
Lan, Here one of our heads broke, 
Seb. Excellent good till. 
Lan. The gentleman himſelfe yong M. Thomas, 
Invirond with his furious Mermidons 
The fiery Fidler, and my ſelfe; now ſinging, 
Now beating at the doore, there parlying, 
Courting at that window, at the other (calling | 
And all theſe ſeverall noyſes to two Trenchers, _ 
Strung with a bottome ofbrowne thred, which ſhowd ad- 
Seb. There eate, and grow againe, I ampleas' d. (mirable, 
Zau. Nor here fir. x 
Gave we the frolicke over: though at length 
We quit the Ladies Skonce on compoſition 
But to the ſilent ſtreetes we turn our furies: _ 
A fleeping watchman here we ſtole the ſhooes from, 
There made a noyſe, at which he wakes, and folloyes : 
The ſtreetes are durty, takes a queene- hith cold, 
Hard cheeſe, and that choakes him o' Munday next: 
Windowes, and ſignes weſent to Erebus; 
A crne of bawling curs weentertain'd laſt, 
When having let the pigs looſe in out pariſhes, 
O the brave cry we made as high as Algate | 
Downe comes a Conſtable, and the Sow his Siſter 
Moſt trayterouſly tramples upon Authority, 
There a whole ſtand of rug gownes rowted manly _ 
And the Kings peace put flight: a purblind pig here 
Runs me his head into the Admirable Lanthorne, 
Our goes the light, and all turnes to confuſion: 
A Potter riſes, to enquire this paſſion 
A Boare imboſt takes ſanctuary in his ſhop. 
When twenty dogs ruſh after, we ſtil] cheering bags: 
Down goes the pots, and pipkins, down the pudding pans, 
The creame bols cry revenge here, there the candleſticks, - 
Seb. If this be true, thou little tyny page Tan” 


This tale that thou tell it me b * 


Monkeur Thomas, a Comedy. 


Then on thy backe will Ipreſencly hang 
A handſon new Levery : | 
But if this be falſe, thou little tyney page 
As falſe it well may be 
Then with a cudgell of foure foote long WIC 
lle beate thee from head to toe. Euter Servant. 
Seb. Will the boy come. 
Ser. He will ſir. Enter Thomas. 
Seb, Time tries all ther. 
Lan. Here he comes now himſelfe (ir, - 
Seb. To be ſhort Thomas a 
Becauſe I feele a ſcruple in my conſcience 
Concerning the demeanour, and a maine one 
And therefore like a Father would be ſatis fi d. 
Get up to that window there, and preſently 
Like a moſt compleat Gentleman, come from Fribo. 
Tom Good Lord fir, how are you miſled : what fancies 
(Fitter for idle boyes, and dtunkards, let me ſpeak't © / 
And with a liitle wonder I beſecch you) * B01 
Choake up your noble judgement ? 
Seb. You Rogue Launcelet, 
You lying raſcall. 
Lan. Willye ſpoile all agen fir. 
Why, what a devill do you meane? 
Tom. Away knave, 
Ye keepe a company of ſawcy fellowes 
Deboſh'd, & dai y drunkards, to deavoure ye, 
Things, whoſe dull ſoules, tend to the Celler only, 
Te are ill advis d ſit, to commit your credit. 
Seb. Sit ha, ſirha. a 
Lan, Let me never eate againe Gr, 
Nor feele the bleſſing of another blew-coate 
If this yong Gentleman, (weet Maſter Thomas 
Be not as mad as heart can wiſh your heart (ir, 
If yeſternights diſcourſe : ſpeake fellow Robin. 
And if thou fpeakeſt lefle then truth, 
Tew, Tis ſtrange theſe varlets, 


Ser, By theſe ten bones fir, if thele eics, and cares 


Can: 


Moyfour” T log; a Comedy 


Can heare and ſee. 
Tom, Extreame ſtrange, ſhould Shin boldly 
Bud in your fi ight, unto your ſonne. 
Zan, O deu guin 
Can ye deny, ye beat a Conſtable 
Laſt night. 
Tom. I touch Autboritia ye raſcall? 7, 
I violate the Law? - 
Lan. Good M. Thomas, 
Ser. Did you not raketwo Wenches from the Watch tos 
And put'em into pudding lane 
Lan. We meane not - 
Theſe civill things you did at M. Valentines 
The Fidle, and the fa las,. 
Tom. O ſtrange impudence ? 
I do beſeech you fir 2 no ſuch licence 
To knaves and drunkards, to abuſe your ſonne thus? 
Be wiſe in time, and turne em off: we live fir 
In a State govern'd civilly, and ſoberly 
Where each mans actions ſhould confirme the 25 
Not cracke, and canzell it. 
Seb. Lancelot da Lake 
Set you upon adventers i caſt yonr coat 
And make your exit. 
Lan. Pr la mou de dien 
Pur me uo puri t but par at that doore, out ehe 
lle beate ye purblind elſe, out Nea * 
Lan. My bloud upon your 
Tow, Purge me em ill fir, 
Seb. And you too preſentiy. 
Tom. Even as you pleaſe {ir E 
Seb, Bid my maid lervantcome: and bring my 2 
Iwill have one "ſhell pleaſe me. fer. 
Tom. Tis moſt fit fir, | 
Seb. Bring me the money there: here M. Thomas, 
Enter two ſervants with two bags, 
I pray fit downe, ye are no more my ſonne now. 
Good gentleman be cover 7 


XH, vit. Lan} 


Monſeur Thomas, 4 Comedy, 


Tom. At your pleaſure. | bagel 

Seb, This money! do give ye, beeauſe of whilom.»- 
You have bin thought my ſonne, and by myſelſè too, ? 
And ſome things done like me: ye are no another 
There is two hundred pound, a civil ſo mm 
For a yong civill man: mach land and Lordſhip ,»riz | 
Will as I take it now, but prove temptation / +111 n. 
To dread ye from your ſetled, and ſWeet carriage, / 

Tom, You ſay right fir, | FT 

Feb. Nay Ibeſeech ye cover, 4 2 


Tem. At your dilpoſe: and beleech ye too firs "29 OY 


Fot the word civil}, and morg ſetled courſfſe 

It may be put to uſe, that on the intereſt, - or. 

Like a poore Gentleman. * { 20 
Seb, It ſhall, to my uſe 3% © wt 

To mine againe: do. you ſee ſit: good fine gentleman. 


I give na brooding money for a Scriv ener, 
Mine is for preſent ttafficke, and ſo ile uſe it. 7 
Tom, So much for that then. \ +," St 
Enter Dorotby, and foure Maid. 


Seb. For the maineeauſe Mounſieur 4 
I ſent to treat with you about, behold it;; 24” 
Behold that peice of Rory worke, and view ite 


I want a right heire to inherir me; 130% 
Not my eſtate alone, but my conditions, 1 
From which you arerevolted, therefore dead. am a 
And I will breake my backe, but I will get one. 5! 
Tem. Will you chopſe there fir 7... 1b an 
Seh. There, among thoſe Damſels, 4 
In mine owne tribe: I know their quallitieeses 457, 
Which cannot faile to pleaſe me: for. their beauties: * N 
A matter of a three farthings, makes all perfect, 
A little beere, and beeffe broth © the y are ſound too. 
Stand all a breaſt ; now gentle M, Thomas 14 
Before I chooſe, you having liv'd long with me: 
And happely ſometimes with ſame of theſe too, © 
Which fault I never frown'd upon: pray ſhew me 
For feare we confound our Genealogie ..... 1... 5... 


4 4 . Ne ; 
- 1 4 © 4 o 
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: 


lunar Thomas, a ac 


Which ha laid aboord ./ ſpealir 
Have ydũ had co pulation with that Damlſel|? 
Tons hies , ICenmeb ds coy 2 Al Wood 
eh. Stand — t how with het fir D ne 7 
am., How, isndorfteembl my hors to lay. ra les gob bnd 
Der. Heer's fine ſport. te ne, Ach lid 01 


Seb. Retyre y an ee N ib dnA 
Tom, I will 2 Tren With e 
Seb. With all that' — ay Mr 
Dur. And yet cui like t 22 ob b ah vo 


Wasexer ſinne fo gloricasFlids hog evi nods nnfude 1c 7 
Seb. With all 7 mar, 7 4.11 ob ba I. 


af} 11G 7 


diert dice. 5 ore 


11115 Dr * 


Jaap err 2 
henyearer þ yet q He 
W nd lies a gw. wh two vas no , 
e , 5. mo 8 
Tem er usband ia recover d- ch nogt .: d | 
Seb, A witty morall : have ate onoe more Thomas; 

The liſters of St, Albones, all five e 2 
Dat's mine one boy. Fee he V. I 

Dor. New our vpon thee egg, iche 
Tom,. your pardon, W van an T 6G 
Seb, T ere n enden; SQ vaticr: "945-7: 152 mw 
Aſtraw on pretbee need no Pardon: L 
Ile aske no more, not thinkeno more of adirnge, olli. 520 7 
For O my conſcience ] ſhalbe thy Cuckold | 
Ther's SAN, co, yet lelt in bim: beare your dale wel, | 


You may recover mextberiatwenty poundfirg «1; 5 - 15 + 
I (cefome Garkies wh which may flame againe, 


13 You 


Manſſeur Thomas, 4 cat 


You may, ert wich me epa tees =o ano 5 


Dor, Wh do oul e fo dame, 0 fooliſhly 2 132 
Tem. Do then 2 to have thy head broke? hold thy 
And doe as | would have thee, ot by this hand bes 

Pie kill thy Parrat, hang up thy ſmall hand. 
2 drinke away thy dowry to a penny. 
Dor. n nid 
Tho. Pret | 
Dor, ànd do'ſt kink men a not beat thee mon. 
For abuſing their wives and children? |; -: 25 l 
Tom. And do'ſt thou thin ke 
Mens wives and children can be abus. d too ach "+ 
Dor, I wonder at the. | 
Tem. 2 erke e 6 
Before I have done. 30 
Dor, How js 198 dow miſreſe?-- 
"Thom, I ſhall ſtand neerer © . 
Ere be twelve houres older: ther's wy e, 
She is monſtrous ſubtile Dl. 
Dol The divell I thinke 7 3; 
Cannot out ſuptle the... 
Tho, If he vlay-faiteplag.. 4 hte 
Come, you muſt Wage p 
Dor. I diſcard ye. 
ou. Thou tat not _— 
9, Fle no and-with-ye;: IV 10 u. 
No bawd?to y abe. 
Thom, By this light Dol, pf 
Nothing but in the wa yofhoneſty,' a0 6 
Dor, Thon never knew'f 9 "A w 
Tom, Sweet honey Dol, if I doe not an 
Honeſtly matry ber, if — not hofio usw . 5 
Come, thou ſhalt help me, take herd how Jeu terme, 5 
Ile help thee to x husband too, a fine gentler, © 
I know thou att mad, a tall Row man, 0 
I iweare he has his een zen men. 370397 \ be 4 
F; \ 44 97. | 


Monſieur Thomas, 4 Comet. 
Dor. You may come in to dinner, and Tleanſwere ye; 


Tho, Ft with thee Del four hundred yeere 
TTA 


- * 4 
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—— 


Mich. Ood ſir o back 
ws. Sores wh. notcur d 
Pul'd back again by fi 
vu. What ſhould I doe friend 7 

Mich. Doe that that may tedeeme ye, goe back An. v. 
Schaſtians daughter can — much with ber. 
The Abbeſle is her Aunt too. 

Val. But my friend then 
Whoſe love and — is equall ty d 

Mich. Content 
That ſhall be my ms # bodoalive; 5499700 
Or where my — and my care may reach him, 
Tie bring him backe againe. 

Ual. Say he come backe 
Jo piece his poor friends life out? and my miſtele 
Be vow'd for ever recluſe # 

Mich. So ſuddenly 
She cannot, baſte ye therefore inſtantly away fir, 
To put that daughter by firſt as to a father, 
Then as a friend ſhe was committed to ye, 
And all the care ſhe now has: by which priviledge 
She cannor doe her this violence, 
But ydu may breake it, and the law allowes ye. 
Val. O bn I forc'd her to it. 
Mich. Leave diſputing 
Againſt your ſelfe, if you will needs be miſerable 
Spight of ther goodnelſe,and your friends perſwaſtons, 
Thinke on, and thrive thereafter. * 


— 


in, and take my counſell, 


dy ſorrows, nor time broke 
( from us, 


Monfenr:Thowas aComedy: 


Val. Iwill home then, | EMT A OY. 
And follow, your adviſe, and good, good Michal. 
Mich. No more, 1 know your ſoul's divided, Valtentine,' 
+  Curebutthat part at home with ſpeedy marriage 
Ere my returne, for then theſe thoughts that vext her, 
While there ran any ſtreame kor loole affections, 
Will be ſtopt up, and chaſte ey d honour guide her 
Away, and eee ſtill : Tle worke for ye, ol 
And pray too heartily,away,no more words, =Exoyue 


« d a 2 « * N 1 " 4 8 
i! 48 8 ene 30 7 \ e 
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Scena Quart. 
$4 1300) Y 
8 9 


Br i JETT VY 
| Enter Hylus aud ams. 
yl. Care not for my broken head, 


But that it ſhould be his plot, and a'wench too- 
A low ie, lazie wench prepar d to doe itt. 
Sam, Thou hadſt as good be quiet, for o my conlcience 
Hel put another on thee elſe, EF 0 $9 HReTt 366 
El, 1amntfolr'd © not ee 9 ? 
To call him to account, was it not manifeſt | 1 
He meant a miſchiefe to me, and laughed at me, 
When be lay roaring out, his leg was broken, 
— rue er he broke his necke/, tk 
Indeed twould ne'r ha griey'd mc:gallowes gall hin 
Why ſhould he ue gal 5 | 80 aps 2418 
Sam. Thou art ever ready NN. i n 
Io thruſt thy ſelte into theſe ſhe occaſion | fi! 
And he as full of knavety to accept it. 
Hy, Well, it I live, Ile have a new tricke for him. 
Sam. That will not be amiſſe, but to fight with him " 
Is to no purpoſe: beſides, he's truely valiant, . 
And a moſt deadly hand: thou never foughtſt yet, 
Nor o' my conf{cience halt no faith in fighting. 
Hy No, no, Iwill not fight. 
Sam, B: ſide the quarrell, 


_ l Which 


Monferhr Front fg DNN. 


Which has a woman in t, to _— it ſcurvy, 
Who would lye ſtinking eons hands 
A moneth or two this wh w Bere bele ve it, 


He never hurts under a quarters hea 
Hyl- 8 ae e 


wr nn de ytime 
Saw, To with aprojefts 
Wach hitec, — — 

Do t thou affect theſe women ſti 21.32 15775 rom 160 17 
Hyl. Yes faith Sam, — god a απν g A v1 
Ilove em evn as well as ev I di nν vaw & hes 
Nay, if my braines were benten out, I maſt to mm 
Sam, Doſt thou love any woman? wood irs! 
Hyl. Any woman; (191179 ee . 
Of what degree or ; 101 3280h8q n a 11. vEM all 
Sam. Ot any age too 00) fr92i2w as _ 
Hyl. Of any , er Ty 
Ofany faſhion, ; | 131 14 , 0 

4 And defefttos , V2 11 9202 oh bo” 11354235: 1 
Hyl. Right. „a #16! vio SD 27 od yds ai lla Ci 
For thoſe I joveto lexdemerorepenizncesnii>! »+ 71:91 | 


-- 


A woman with no noſe, after my far ft zu N 

ee IT} 

And ſhe that has a wadden'ley, 033139 44 
wethalr before the Nn: 4 1 


Wi 
An old one with one tooth, ſeemis ti a ytous vol 
2 meats ny —_— ſawce: 28 «fall of rh 
rum nor your br efore you taſte your porridge, / 
And ma — 31) adds N * 
Sam. Wu well fr, 1% % te 012254 
Ye makeſo worthy uſes: but quidigine, 0¹ an. fo 21 
What ſhall we now determine ? ms 
Hyl. Lets conſider, > prot 
An houre ortwo, how:I:may Gechis follow: 1 . | 


Sam, fade him firſt; May nd pe — 
But ae bend royou el ns — nN rr 
He has a plaguy pate. | 4 — _ 
* That at my danger. 2 5 Eise, Muſick, 


, o 
92 A a dis 4 
+ a Re? 8 3 4 © - Ab * * 

- een 1 3 07 7 0 WY uh 33 % 
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It: 5H 


Euter Sajlors Pt to — Michael — . 


Say. A Board, aboard, the winde dankee mn, 
Mich. T — Sega m0 24 & "les 
What men they — aboard. 


Fra. A boat, a boat, a boat. vw 
Say. Away then. Bb ; 
Fra. Whetherare ye bound friends 2 
Say. Downe to the Sera V Mon Rot on 
Mich. Ha, tis not much unlike ime: 10 \W ya 0 | 
Fra. May I have paſſage tor mpiioney * 
Say. And welcome too. 0 du 
Mich. Tiabe, I now tis he ho Ww. 0. 
Fra. Then merrily aboard, and noble fiend 
Heauens goodneſle keep thee evet,amPilfiverene re 
Dwell in thy boſome Cellide, my laſt teares 174 * 
. 57 09 970] c. 5 7 107 
or / E ay noJopget to ber ye, 1 n N ne mor! 
By vertue . FS bak 
For both Re bon 1 
ö T9039 210 | 
WW (253 3% 81 IT ; le 65. ow 
00. Notind e. 1 
Sayl. No to ſword ir e m Loh 
Fetch out the manacles. 15 tal len ; | 
Fra. I doe obey ye: 10 
Bur Zbeſecch ye fr nforme meyrnely. 11 0 Herr, ed VF 
How 1 am guilty. „inge Ne 
Mich. Le have rob d a gentleman 9 nA 
One that ye are bound to your dead being 4 
Money and horſe un juſlly yetooke from him, E 
And ſomething of more note, but for y are a gentleman?” * 
#74, It ſhall be ſo, and here Tle end all miſeries, 


2 — —  _— 2 


a. 
"AM « W 
(6 oy 


Singe 


Mat Thong 


Since friendſhip is ſa emell, I 
Ad edich dn hundred o 


* 


o MY 0 


This Ring l ſtole — from him: and this jewell © 
e me 


The firſt and laſt of all my wealth: forgi 
My innocence and truth, for ſaying I ſtole em, 
= may mobo $a prove of value hut to recompence 
part of his love, aud bread l have eaten | 

— ſee em — noble fir, andſo " . 
I yeeld me to your power, 
Mich, Gnard bim to'th water, 
I charge you Saylors, there I will receive bim, 
Andbacke convey him to a Iuſtice. | 

— Come ſir, 
Look to your 3 to le reno; 


Eee, 


Scena Sexta.. 
r Themas, Deetz and Male, 
Ome 7 vick] 

quickl Gr per ebenen 


„ % 
* * S ® 
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= 
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Tho, 
Cr heed my noſe 
Come Dal, Doll, — me. 


Dor, It — £m 

Your divels parts againe. © 
Tom. Yeaandnay IT 
Dol. Ifye doe any — PREM bave PR to. 

Which onely is acceſſe. — 
Tho, AsTam a gentleman: F 

Out with this hayre Dol, handſomely. , | 
Doll. You have your breeches * * 

Tom. I prethee awa * know ſt Iam monſtrowsricliſh, 

What do'ſt thou think Hove to blaſt my buttocks? | 
Doll. Tie pla ** ye for this rogueryi for know well 


What ye jacend fir. 


K3 _ 


— — — 


12 
s Hs © 
F » 8 
: Dus 3 


: 
— * 


Tow, On with my) futfiet 473 6 cla uhavig \ 


Del. Le are 48 

What probe | A . ol e an 
Tom, Pla e * 

I — Ty breche, 


gs bn 125+ 2304 
Dol. Who goes wit ye 419m | 
Tom. None but my mn wy 2 Exit, 7 bo; 
Del. Bleſſe YE boy if and BE 

Now run thou for thy life t him, bas 

Take the by way, and tell my 112 5 mo 22 

In what ſhape he in ods tn came ta coz, uber 404 63 fool 

Ile follow at thy hee es my leife : flig werich. : 
Maid. Ile do it. 


22 


Enter Sebaſtian aud Thomas. 


Dol. My Father has mer him: : this goes excellent 
And ile away in time :looke to your ein Thomas, Exit, 


Seb, What 80795 gro Ae rer ba ed go goddy Gillian. 


You will not xD your Father: what vaga'res 
Have e m0 dk 


That at theſg t ye muſt he gaddi 
And 3 the ces take — — — . 
e 


What breeze in your breech, or your brother. | 
Fo 4 ter you an houre of ——— one oe rid 


How to demeane himſelfe: robot: nf 
Or ile ſo crab your e om flat... 1 wn, 1 0 
Ye civill diſh of fliced beefe get ye in. 

The, Iwy' not, that I Wwy not. 

Seb. Is't ev'n ſo Dame 
Have at ye with a night ſpell then 

Ib Pray hold fir, __ | : 

St. Geoge, St, George, our adies 10 

He walkes by day, lde 's be by night, TY —_— 
And when he had her found 1 


" * „it 7 - 


Masfieur Thomas, « N 
He her beat, and her bound, 
Vntill to him ber troth ſhe pli 
She would not ſtir from him night: 
Tho, Nay then have at ye wich a 8 
From E — Hobs and Fayries, that trouble our Dayries, 
From Fire-drakes and ficnds,andſuch as the divel] len," 
Defend. us n. | N 5 Exi 


Exter Lat ö 


Lav. Bleſſe my Maſter: looke up fir , beleech 10 
Vp with your eyes to heaven. | 
Seb. Vp with your noſe fir, Ol a 7 
I doe not * twoss a found knock ke eG me, 
A 228 manłk inde girle; how my braines totters? 
cl. go thy waics,thou haſt goto one thouſand ome more 
With this dog tricke,, | r 
N — ſpirit i in ber too, 
IL, N her, alas fir, MY 
Ap poore gentlewoman, ſhe a hand ſo heavy 
To knocke ye like a Calte down,or ſo brave a courage 
To beat her father d if you cold beleeve fir.” 
Seb. Who wouldſt thou make me beleeve it was, the divell 
Lan. One that ſpits fire as faſt as he ſometimes ” 
And changes ſhapes as often: your ſonne Themas: 
Never wonder, if it be not he. ſtraight gn me. 
Seb. fle / if it beſo, 55 010 mr 
Ile put thee in my Will, and ber- an end n 
Tar. 7 aw his legs, has Boots on likea Player,” Vf 
Vnder his wenches.cloaths: tis he, tis Thomas - 
In his own ſiſterscloaths, fir, and 7 can waſt him: | 
Seb. No more words then, we l Watch him: — not be⸗ 
How heartily glad Tam. (lee ve Lante, 
Zan, May ye be gladder, 
But not this way ſir. 
Seb, No more words, bue watch biw. Erxeunt. 


*. 3 Scens, 


1 Was- . 
Scena Jeptinis. — A 5 
Enter. Mary, Dee Maid, | | 


Har. VV eee ven en netze 
Doll n. * | 
Mar. Then get you up Doll, 
Away, Ile Malt come to you: is al e ? 

Maid All. Rane 
Ma. Let the light ſtand far enough, . 142,20 * 1 
Maid Tis placed ſo. * 
Ma. Stay you to entertaine him to his cake? 

But k cole wench, he flyes at all. nan 
Maid I warrant ye. 
Mar. You need no more instruction; 65 


Maid I am perfect. 


„ 


— 
8 * 
1 


8 bene Azad, 


Euter abe e za . 


Tho. M AOre ſtops yet ure the fiend's my ghoſtl fer, ws 
Old Une what wind's1 . 4 YG 
Val. Lady, 


Tou are r happily: gentle 


Dell, . 

You muſt now doe me an clpeciall favour. So 
Tow, What is it Maſter Valentins I am ory rroubled 
With a ſalt rheume falne ?my gums, 


Val, The tell ye, 
And let it move you equally: my bleſt Miſtreſle | 
Vpon a ſlight occaſion taking anger, 

Tooke alſo (toundve me) your Aunts Nunnery, 


From whence by my perſwaſion to redeemeher.. 
Wil be impoſſible: nor have I hbert CET 


ny 


7 


EY ee n _ a.” 
Moufiear Thomas, (omdty. 
To come, and viſite her: my 1 , good Dol otby, 

Vou are moſt powerfull with her, and your Aunt too, 
And have acce ile at all houres liberally, 
Speake now, or never for me. 
Tho, Ina Nuanery? 
That courſe muſt not be ſuſfe red Maſter 3 
Her mother never knew it: rare! rt for me: 
Sportupon ſport, by th breake of day Ile meet ye, 
And feare not man, wee have . our [ warrant ye, 
I cannot (tay now. _ 
Val. You will not breite? 
Tho. By no meanes. ; 
Good night, O | 
Val. Good night kinde Miſtreſſe Del. Exit. 
Tho, This thriyes well, 8 
Every one takes me fot my ſiſter, excellent: . 
This Nunner ys fal ſo pat too, to my figure, 
Wbere there be handſome wenches, and they ſhall know U it 
If onceTereep in, ere they get me out againe : 
Stay, her a the houſt und one of her Maids, 


Emer Maid, 


Maid Who's there 7 

© Miſtrefle Dorothy you are a ſtranger. d nova 
_ Tho, Still Miſtrcfle Dorothy? this geere will cotton: 
Maid Will you walke in forſooth ? 

Tho, Where is your Miſtreſle ? | 

Maid. Not very well Wet ne to ©. I PDR 
You are come ſo fit to 


522 IA * XR 8 BY F 


The. Yes, Lle comfort her 
Maid Pray m W wat EO 
You know your fide, creep ſoftly in, your ee 


Will warme her well, 
Io. I wartant thee I'le warme her. 
Maid Your brother has been here, the ſtrangeſt fellow. 


Tho, Avery rogue, a ranke rogue, 
Maid lle de ye 


Evento her chamber dopt, and there commit ye. we 


M jt Thom dee, 
$, cena Oflava. 


Euter Michael, Franc ud 0 ee 


Mich. FOne fir,for thisnig bel ſhall entertaine ye, 
And like a grnlewan, how ere your ſins 
Hath caſt ye on the worſt | 
Fra. How you pleaſe (ir, 
I am reſoly'd, nor can a joy or miſery 
Much move me now. 
Mscb, I am angry with my ſelfe now 


For putting this fort d way upon his patience, 


Vet any ot — jc" 7 r nd 
Yet what tothinke I know nor, for moſt liberally. 

He hath confeſs'd ſtrange wrongs, which if they proye % 
How ere the others long love may forget all, 
Yet'twas moſt fit he ſhould come = gry this yy 
Drinke thatzand now to my care leave your priſoner, 

Ile be his guard for this night, 

Of. Good night to your worſhip, 

Mich, Good night my honeſt friends: Come ſir, I hope 
There ſhall beno ſuch canſe of ſuch aſſedneſſe G 40 
As you put on. 5 n 5 d. pres | 

Fra, Faith ſir, myreſt is up. n ary 
And what I now pull, ſhall no more afflict y me N 
Then if I plaid at pan. counter, nor is my Ae, 
The map of any thing I ſeeme to ſuſſefr, 

Lighter affections ſeidome dwell in me M. 

Mich. A conſtant e would I 4000 
& feaver when I took this har H way to diſtu . 
Come walke with me ſir, ere to malte n Sh. m_ 


I doubt not but to lee al this blown cee. | n 


*. 
= 8 14 
* — 
, + 3.3 * 


5 un, 


Monfieny Thoma 8, 4 (omeay. 
eA Tus Quintus, Scena Quarta, 


E nter Hylas. 


zi. _ dog'd his ſiſter, ſure*twas ſhe, 
And j hope ſhe will come back again this night tos: 

Sam J have loſt of purpoſe:now if I can 

With all the art I have, as ſhe comes backe, 

But win a parley for my broken pate, 

Off goes her maiden · head, and there's vit a. 

They tir about the houſe, lle ſtand at diſtance. Exit. 


Enter Mary and Dorothy aud then Thomas & Maid, 


Dol. Is he come in? 
Mar. Speake ſoftly, 
He is, and there he goes. 
Tho, Good 1 oped night wench. | 
a bed diſcovered with a black ore in it. 
Maid As ſoftly as you can. Exit 
The, Tle play the Mouſe Nan, 
How cloſe the little thieſe lyes. 
Mar, How be itches ? 
Del. What would you give now to be there, and I 
At home Ma//? 
Aa. Peace for ſhame, 
Tem. In what a figure 
The little foole haspull'd it ſelfe together: 
Anone you will lye ſtreighter : 
Ha, ther's rare cireumſtance 
Belongs to ſuch a treatiſe: doe ye tumble, port: 
Tle tumble with ye ſtraight weneh: ſhe ſleeps ſoundly, 
Full little thinkſt thou of thy joy that's comming. 
The ſweet, ſweet joy, full little of the kiſſes, 
But thoſe unthought of things come ever happieſt 
How ſoft the rogue fecles? Oye little villaine, 
Ye delicate coy thiefe, how 1 2 thrum ye ? 


Your 


Out upon ye Thomas 
What do ye meane to 


4 * 


Moore. Oh. 


More. O, O, ſir. 


How now Wench. 


Monfenr Thomas, a (omedy. 


Your fy away,good ſervant, as ye are a gentleman, 
Ma, Pretbee leave laughing. 


do ? ilecall the houſe up, 


The devill, devill, devill, devill, e oh 
Aa. Dor. Ha, ha, ha, ba, thedevill O the devill. 
Tho, Iam abus d moſt damnedly : moſt beaſt] 

Yetif it be a ſhe devill: But the houſe is up, 

And here's no ſtaying longer in this Caffock, - \.. | - 

Woman, I here diſclaime thee ;and in vengeance 

He marry with that de vill, but ile vex thee. | 
A. Byr' Lady, but you ſhall not fir, ile watch ye. 
Tho, Plague O your ſpaniſh leather hide; ile waken yet 

Devill, good night: good night good de vill. 


* 


Doll? 


O thedevil!. 


Ma. Open the doores before him: let 
Now, let him come againe, ile ule him kinder 


y lye here your ſelf, next Miſtris . 


O god, I am ſure ye will not, ſhall not ſetve ye, 
For up ye goe now, and ye were my Father. 
Aa. Your courage wilbe cold anon. 

Tho, If it do hang ſorr N 
Let ile be quarterd here firſt., 
Dor. O feirce villaine. 

Ma. What would he do indeed 
Dor, You had beſt try him. | 
Tho, lle kifle thee ere I come to bed: ſwoet Mary. 
Ma. Prethee leave laughing. 
Dar. O, for gentle Vichom. 
The, And view that ſtormy face, that has 
A eoldne's crept over t now, by your leave, candle, 
And next doore by yours too, ſo, a pretty, prettxg 
Shall I now looke upon. ye: by this light it moves me. 
Ma. Much good may it do you fir, 
Tho, Holy ſaints, defend me. 


ſo thundered me; 


ATA 


Ys 


him vaniſh. 


SJ 
V. 4 


Tho, Rore againe, deyill, core againe. Ar Tho. 


And 


Monſeur Thomas, a Gong 


Andentertaine your I weet heart. 
Aa. What {aid he to thee. 

Moore. I had aloft bed: and I ſlept out all, 
But his kind farewell: ye may bake me now 
For O my conſcience, he has made me veniſon. 

Aa. Alas poore Kate ; ile give thee a new Petticoate, 
Dor. AndIa Waſtcoate, Wench. q 
Ma. Draw in the bed Maides, 
And ſee it made againe ; putfreſh ſheetes on od. 
For Doll. and I: come Wench, lets la ugh an houre now, 
To morrowearely, will wee {ce yong Cellide 
They ſay ſhe has taken Sanctuary :love, & they _ 
Are thicke ſowne, but come up ſo full of chiſties, 
Dor. They muſt needs Mall:for tis a pricking age grown 
Prethee to bed, for I am monſtrons ſleepy, 
Mas, A match, but art not thou thy . ? 
Dor, Would I were Wench, 
You ſhould heare farther, | 
Ma. Come, no more of that Do. Exeunt. 


Scena quinta. 


Enter Hylas, and Themas. 


Hyl. T Heard the doores clap: now, and cberky will, wench 
By tb mas ſhe comes: you are ſurely melt faire gen- 
Itake it Miftris Doll, Sebaſtiaus daughter. - (tlewoman, 
Tho, I take right fir : 4 Larry teretting 
Ile fit you with a worth pr 
ty. How dare hn wet ſo late ſo — weak gaarded ? 
Tho, Faith fir,1 do no harme,nor none Ilooke fot 
vet I am glad, I have met ſo good a gentleman, 
Againſt a chances: for though I never knew ye 
Yer I have heatd much good ove! ye, 
Hyl. Harke E. . ans 7 
What if a man ſhould kiſſe ye? (Vs 


- Tho, That's no harme fir, 
. 4 Pray 


Monheur Thomas, 4 ( omedy. 

Pray God he ſcapes my heard, there lyes the miſchiete.. 
51. Her lips are monſtrous rugged, but that ſureſy 

Is but the ſharpneſſe of the weather: barke ye once more, 

And in your eare, ſweet Miſtreſſe, for. ye areſo, ' | ' | 

And ever ſhall be from this houre: I have yow dit. 


Enter Sebaſtian od Lennethot © 


, 


Seb. Why that's my daughter, rogue, do it thou not ſes het 
Killing that fellow there, there in that corner? | 
Seb. Now, now, now they agree o'th match too; : 
The, Nay then ye love me not. gs) vor 
Hy1. By this white hand Doll. role id: $1 
Tem. I muſt confeſſe, have long deſit d yaur ſight fir; 
Las. Why ther's the Boots ſtill ſir. ef 03 9515; 
Seb, Hang Boots ſir, N 
Why they'l weare bree ches too: 
Tem, Diſhoneſt me 
Not for the world. 1 
Seb. Why now they kiſſe againe, there 
I knew *twas ſhe, and that her crafty ſtealing 
On the back way muſt needs have ſuch à meaning; 
Tan. I am at my ſmall wits end. 
Them, If ye meane bonourably, 
La», Did ſhe nev'r beat ye before fir ? 
Seb, Why do'ſt thou follow me? T7 
hy 2 =o haſt r not twice abus d me ? ; 
u not ſpoil'd the boy? by thine owne covenant. - 
Wouldſt thou not now be bange 5 un 
Lan. I thinke I would fir, 
"oy — are » OTE not this fhew ſir, 
do beſeech ye ſpeake, and ſpeake with ju r 
And let the caſe be cqually aa ) en e 7 
Far braver in your daughter? in a fon now 
Tis nothing, of no marke: every man do's it 
But, to beget a daughter, a man maden 
That reaches at theſe high exploits, is admirable ; 
Nay ſhe goes far beyond him: for when durſt be, 


— aComid 


Zut when he doe any thing to ref 75 

This is Seb aſtian true. __ 
Seb, Thou ſayeſt right Zaxce, 

And ther 's my hand once more. 

Tho, Not without marriage. 


Seb, Didſt thou b 
Lan. I thinke edle 8 e, 


Seb, And he ſhall marry e forirl N ths likes him, 


\ HOY G7 5110 % 
«152 20384 ohr 122 * 


Tem 2 me 


Tho. Get ren be me at vo 2 

Cloſe by the 8 eee (ball finde 5 priel 

Little fir Hug, and he can 105 the Matrimony 

Over withourbooke, for we muſt have no company 

Nor light, for feare my _ know, WR maſt not N 

Andahen to-irorrow nj | aol 
8 Nothing to nig — p et 

No, not a bit, I am ſent of bulwene 

About my dowry, ſweet, doe not you ſpoile all now, 

'Tis of muh haſte. I can ſcarce ſtay the e e 

Now if you love nd, K yon gone. gots! 
Hyl. You'lfollow ? , » A 
Tom. Within this houre, my ſweet are 


Ht. Kifle. * £1 — 
The, A rope kiſſe ye, eee 
Come, come, I ſtand o'thorhes? | * 
5 Met Me = mouth fill 
Is monſtrous rough, but they have waies to mend it;, 
Farewell. 


Tom. Farewell, I le fit ye with a wie, fir. 
Seb. Come, follow __ Ile ſee the end ſhe ay mes * : 


hos 


% 
Your A Hy ware 
* . 2 
| s 7 * 1 


IS 
. 


Toning fo ih — 0 7075 
Scend Sent. 1 
s Abbeſſn Celide, and Neu; | 
A. C On, to your Mattins Maids: theſe car! houres 
{My gentle hter, will difturba hs, a7 
re ene * | o 10d 


Ferrer 
ignorant, ; 
Why didſt thou kalle, . | — 


Till it grew up to "2 no other [? *% | 
And then betray it? aber, 


Ab. Can ye 

Cel, Yes, elng? 
My ſorrowes onely. 

Ab. Bc gone, nd to the „een 


7 at ati, 


ron: 


. * 
- * 
* s 8 uh 
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k & 7 * ” 
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Scene 7 


Enter Michael ud * era K e, 


Mich. A'@thouinquirdHim diim o rmꝰꝛ 
H Fo». He vnot at home fir, | wi $4.14 116% 
His ſi iſter thinks he's gone to th {293109 e e 
Mich. Molt likely: IE | 
Come you along with this pen lea, e 
Doe him all ſervice, and fair FER Nen adde . cn. 
Ser. Tes ſir. 


Euter Hylas aud Jam. 
W been man 
Hyl. Is there nev t a ſhop open? 

Ile give thee a paire of gloves Sam. 

Sam, What's the matter # 

Hyl. What do'ſt thou thinke ? 

Sam. Thou art not married? 

Hyl. By th maſſe but I am, all to be married, 
Iam ch order now Sam. 
Sam. To whom prethee ? 
thought there was ſome ſuch trick in ou ſtole from m 
But who, ſor heaven ſake ? . 

Hyl. Ev'n the ſweeteſt woman, 
Therareſt woman Samui, and the luſtieſt, 
But wondrous honeſt, honeſt as the ice doy, 
Not a bit before band. for my life, ſirha, 
And of a luſty kindred. 

Sam, But who Hyias ? (gaine, 
Hyl, The yong gentleman and I are elle to — — 2— 


— — —— a 


”* 


Monſeur ThomCan 


The fates will have it ſo, 
Sam. Who, Monſieur T homge pot 
Hyd. All wrongs forgor . 

Sam. Onowlimell ye Hy. 

Do's he know ol it / 

Hy. No, thers he tricke 1 bei 


Tis done boy, we are age SAT 
Shall know | 4 nee his tie. | 
Sam. Is there no tricke in t? Sr 481417 

| 15 Newgbebp hat pared 4 Fe edles 
| & NAV uo 0 1) : ve 
Sam. She's AN 8 57713! 
Hy4, .She ſhallbe, as Tie ule her, mn 
And if ſhe anger nie, all his ables 
Ile clap upon her Caflocke.  - 
Sam. Take heed Hy/as, 


Hy. Tis paſt chat Aale her reſently, 
And now ſhalt ſee me, a moſt — husband. l F 


ExXcunt, 


F « > a. 
7 8 414 — 
** % © % « 4 9 0 5 . . 


5 5 Bt 
1 11520 4 


„ 


- Monfiew Thomas, (bd. 
 Scena 2 % t. 


Enter e ue. f w_ 


_ by — 
. 


Dor. Tis tru ou 3 26 ivy ah 22 
But that I ſaw or pole ta you. £54 ie 31 iT» 
Mar. I have found it, 


Your brothor Thomas, Dol, 8 8 oY * 
Dor. Pray fir befatisfi'd, CL 
And wherein I ean doe you good, command me), 
What a mad foole i 18 due fla erm e * 
Whilſt we walke in, and your peace,” a1 ne =. 
Enter uuf. | 6 ö 2 5 
Pal. 1 chanke y e. ö Meere 
Ab. Why, whavs the tnarter Sire nnd ite 
Now benedicire, have yes got che breeze there # 


Give me wy * {princkle 


Mona Thomas, 4 (ond). 


OP 2 Nun. 


N 
1 Na O Madam ther- 32 Grange ching like a gentlewo⸗ 


Miſtreſſe Dorothy, think the fiend (man 
IG bo the Nas wok Weknow nt "I 


— revell rowt among us. re 
* Give me my vas 2 Rr 3 | 


ze chou black,or white,or geen be the 


Jer on 33% 


Anker ee, lim Few 


F 9 * 
2 Nun It — comes. 5 . ” 92 dA 
Cell. What are ye ? ſpeake/ſpeake gent * 
And next, what would ye with tur; on 1. wor ol 
Tow, Any thing you let me. an 1 aA = ; 
Cell, You are no woman certajhne? > IO TD 


Tem, Nor you no Nun, nor hallnbrbe;” : 


Cel, Wibat make ye here? b als" +3! rol 
hug [amahol Toyere" . HY hems 1500 
rats. Is this the Sipirit ? © 42.14 MB ee 440d VO, 
The, Nothing but foirit Aunr, 2 
Ab, Now out upon thae -- 4 

T he. — or Ile conjure too Aunt, 1 

. 1152 * 8 7 Sg a 

That sall ane, her's * 7 3M 
L Va we pad vor =O re 1 


He tell thee (4\unt = I ſpeake jt with tearesto thee) 3 


If thou keptit her here, as yet I hope thou art wiſer 
Mark but the miſchiefe follo — : 
46. She is a Votreſſe. 


Tl. Let her be what ſhe will, ſhe will undoe thee; 


Let 


2 Con, 


Let het but one it ont, asT'd % FF mg 
Or have among your Nnns aj ne. ee ee e EL 
Abb. You have no proj 1 „ ot 
But faire and honeſt ? {13502 68 AY 
Tam. As thine eyes, ſweet Abbeſs 1 e 
Als. 12 then. 8 e. 
Tom, Thus then and perſwade b hiy+ 1599 7 010 
But do not juggle with me, it ye do Aunt. Da 
Abb, I muſt be there my ſelſfee. * 0 wh 
Tem. Away and fit her. F 
Abb, Come daughter, you maſt now bel. ener? 
Cel], I muſt obey your will. e "137 ct: ee 
Abb. That's my good daughter: {8 
N 2, 5 c 
J ( 


Scen - Decima. e 


Enter Dorothy and Marys OL ab 


+ 
Vi le has this Fellow kept [tr Nunnety 
W Sure he 3 
De.Ont of the er weean neither ſeeker | 


Nor the yong Celli? 5 a>: 
Mar. Pray heavembebe norceaſing. 30 A 
Dor, Nay you may thanke your lelfe, was e 


ln bl) 1 0 0 


. 4 the pretty theefe beten, moro „nne, 


Der, . * IK! 
2 


33 


Sam. 


* 


Meyſor Thomas, a 0. 


Saw, Now ſtran & y 307 4371 2 
Hyl. Maids muſt do fr * 


Dor, Would ye ought with go gentlemen er AV 
Eyl. Tes matry would I HY 
A little with your Ladiſhip. 
Dor, Your will fir, 
Hyl. Doll, I would have ye preſently: prepare your ale 
And thoſe things you would hve With yu, 
For my houſe is ready. | 
Dor, How * ? : B * 
Nl, And this night not to faile, you come to me, 
My Feen will all _ there too: Fot Trunks, & thole thing 
Andhouſbold ſtuffe, and clothes you would have — 
To morrow, or the next day, ile take order: 
Onely, What money you acts _ away with ye, 
And lewels: 
Dor. lewels ſir ? 
Ry... I, for adornement 
There a bed up, to play the game in e 
And now come kifle me heartily;- | 
Dor. Who are you 1 * 
Eyl. This Lady ſhalbe welcome too. 
Ma. To what fir S7 dr % wats” 
Hyl. Vour 8 ente oe yo. 
Vor. Thi man otooliſnu 43-5. BY 5: 
Andie bag 41122 nl 783 57 0. 9 
= mY . thou art ED e Aso h got 
yi, It may be ſo: Come, yema ieake nom be VY 
There/snonebut friends, Wench, /- l f . 
Beer Cay y e out of Bedlam ? 
Alas, tis ill fir, — ye ſuffer him 
To walke in th' oper ayre thus at 
A pretty hanſome gentleman : great pitty. 


Same Let me not live more it thou beſtnorcozens; 


Ny. Are not you my Wife? did h 
8 e eee 
Do Did not l hy wand! n Wo. 


"= wy - — o ns woes. - «© wa... - „ » 


J 
* 


thi, 


Miner Thomas, « (omeay? © 
e 
Mar. re ence, but ile affure tleman, 

1 _ no Wife of yours - — _ 5 

51. 8 — you il make me mad; did not the Prieſt 

Sir Hug that you appointed, about twelve aclocke | 

Tye our hands ft did not you ſweare you ſoꝰ dme? 

Did not I court ye, comming from this gentle woman? 

Ads, Good fir, goe Ileepè : for if [ credit have 

She age my armes, then, ; 

Sam. I told ye. 

i. Be not io eonfident; © © 

Dor, By th mas; ſhe muſt fir. 

For ile no husband nee eforeT l. ror en "HO. 

And ſo good morrow wye't Come, let's DT NR: 

Saws, 1 told ye what gr 2 

I Is the devill 


Well, goe 


lere wilbe married. Zxennt. 
— 
our ndecims, 


ut — en ne Ales, 


* 
— 


neee ED a eee 


mY * 
© has o 
© FP by i 
4 * „ 9 — * 
2 A, 


Monjenr Than c 


E ter Funde Sat ſervaut, . Uthef, — 0 


(ellide, ſeverally. 
Pal, My happy Miſtreſſe too : now y jr ag helpeme, 
And all / tne that governe chaſt d 20 3 
Shinne faire, and lovely. 


Alb. But one houre, deere Daughter, ii b 
To heare your Guardian, what be can deliver 
In Loves detence, and his: and then your pleaſure. 
Cell, Though much unwillin — havs — od, 
More for bis take I ſee : how full of ſorro :- 
Sweet catching ſorrow, he 0 love, | 
Thatthou burt knew ſt to 28 well as hurt us. 
Mich. Be ruld by me: Iſee her eyt faſt on ny | 
And what ye oo ares for tis ſo certne 
He neither dar” nor m oppole my evidenoe; * 
And be you wile, yong Lady, and beleeve too. 
This man youlove, Sir? | 
Vat. As I love my ſoule, sir. 


Mich. This man yon put intn a free ꝑ 
Of what his wants could aske : or your ſel 


aferender 0 
Fal. And ſhall do ſtill. Mb 4A 
— Noll ewes —_— 0 * #4 
But this faire Maide; thatfrigendſhip fi Was bro 
And you, and ſhe aus AL; * * I 
So fairea forme  ſoidarke 
He hath himſelfe confes d ( my putpole 


Oaly to ſtop his Tourney, by thit pollieʒ 


TY 


s ® 4 
Wo Aut 
— T + * a 
= — 


Ot laying fellony to his charge &ftight'the' Ic LO. 
Divers abuſes, done, thefts otten er * A 
Moneys, nud lewols tao, and tl HOMbiftegsd > coy 912 


Cell. O where have beſtrew'd my faĩth: in neither: 
Lets in for ever now, there is vertue. 


Mich. Nay do not wonder at it, he ſhall (ay it. 
Are ye not guilrie thus ? 


Fre. Ye: Omy Fortungq 7 


- 
: * 
91 


theſe lewels. 


Mich. To gi proofel 


Val. Theſe 

Dor. You have 

7 ho, Ute male 1 
Nay doe not looke 


% | 
we » | 


care 0 
plane 


Monfeme Tena, | 


Now, as De 
Where 04 you get theſe jowels ? 
Fra. Now Ile tell ye, 
Becauſe blinde fortune yet may — me hos: 
Of whom J had em, I have never heard ang 
But from x intcyrupon thia at] e 
Jever wore em. „ Ut 
Alice "Tis Franciſc brother, 
By heaven 7ty'd'em on: a little more (ir, 
Alittle, little more, what fan yet: . T ON 


Fra. No 


—— J 


But as 7 heard a Merchant lay that bred me, 
Wo, to my moresffliction, di dea name 


When ? reach d cighteen yeers. HIM « al ach d bad 
Alice What ſaid that Merchant # Ke 
Fra, Helaid, an infant, in the Gov 
Bur from ' what place he nev : aden THO; 
I was taken in a ſea- fight, . from Muri, n 


Out ct his manly pitty he redeem d me, 22 NT Sd. 
He told me of a Nurſe that waited en ge. 1 boo x1 


But ſhe, poore ſoule, he ſaĩd killed. ene, v de quill Ko A. 
Ake e cond ings, TD d. 


ſtd 1 


ye againe in Gallyes. 
Mich. 'Tis true, beleeve her ſi r,and we all joy withye; 


Val. My beſt friend ſtill: my deereſt: now hea 
And make me worthy of this banks. Ke: — 


Nowy 


Monfeur Thomas, a (medi. 
Now my beſt Miſtreſſe. 25 
Cel, Now ſir, Icome to ye. 
As. No, no, let's in wench. 
Cel. Not for the world, now, Mother, 
And thus ſir, all my ſerviee I pay to you, 
and all my love to him, | 
Val. And may itproſper, | 
' Take her Franciſco: now no more yong "aliden, 
And love her deerely, for thy father do's ſo. Wo 
Fra. May all hate ſeek me elſe, and thus ſeale it. 
Dal. Nothing but mirth now, friends. 5 


Enter Hylas and Sam. 


Hyl. Nay, I will finde him. 
Sam. What doe all theſe here? 
Tho, Von are a truſty husband, 
And a hot lover too. 
yl. Nay then, good morrow, 
Now 7 pereeive the knavery. 
Sam. 7 ſtill told ye. 
Tho. Stay, or Ile make ye ſtay: come hither fiſter, 
Val. Why how now Miſtreſſe I howas ? 
Tho, Peace alittle, 
Thou would ſt faine have a wife? 
Hyl. Not J, by no meanes. 14-4 ; 
Tho. Thou ſhalt have a wife, & a fruitſu 1 wife, for / find 
That 7ſhallnever be able to bring thee children. ( Hylas 
Seb, A notable brave boy, © 11 {omen agen, 
Hy/; Tam very well ſir, | + ir 440 
Tho. Thou ſhalt be better Hy/as, thou haſt 7 hundred pound 
And thou ſhalrmake her 3 hundred joynture. {ayers 
i. No. 5 | | 7 


Tho, Thou ſhalt boy, and ſhalt beſto r, ͤ 
Two hundred pound inclorhes, looke on her, 
A delicate luſty wench, ſhe has fifteen hundred; 
And feaſible: ſtrike hands, or I le ſtrike firſt, 
Dor, You let me like? 12 
Mar. Hes a good r ag 1 


 Monheur Thomass, « Comedy, 


Play not the foole. 
Tho, Strike, brother, Hy/as auch 7. 
Nyl. It you can love me, well. 
Dor. It you can pleaſe me. 2 
Tho, Try that out ſoon, Iſay, my 4 Hy la, 
Sam. Take her,anduſe her well,ſhe's a — gentle wo. 
Hyl. You muſt allow me another Niſlreſſe. (mm. 
Der. Ihen you muſt allow me another ſervant,” +. 
yl. Well fer $topether then, a luſty kindred. 
Seb. Ple give thee five hundred pound mort * that 
Ma. Nov fia for you & I to make the feaſt full, (word. 
Tho, No, not a bit, you are a rertuous Lady, 
And love to live in contemplation. 
Ma, Cometoole, Iam friends now. dee oa 
Tho, The foole ſhall not tide Yes. 8% / at 
There lye my woman, now my. man againe, 1 8 
And now for travell once more; Of 
Seb. Tle bar that firſk 7 THE ft AAA 
Ma. And I next. | 8 A 
'Tho, Hold your ſelſe contented: 67140 Tl cal, 
And ſo ons Leif travell, till I finde a father - = 
That I never knew, and a wife that! never look 4 for. 
And a ſtate eee 6g Wr A 
So reſt you merry gentlemen. _ 1 
Ma, IN OO 
Vpon my faith, I love you ow extreme _— r 
l N 1 EO 
"Tho, This will t er! it, Miſtreſſe, br 


a: Why when we are married We | more, ei 
Seb, Ther'sall boy, * 4 id 1 AT 


Fhe keyesof- all T have, come let's be m. uf 
Fer now / ſee thou ardright, f ery, wig 
— — we to Church ſtraig ht??? 
ow preſently, and there With 1 

The holy priel ſhall make ye h ye y al, 5 5 4 
Tho, Away then, faire afote 2280 | 
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